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N Plain 3 alem born in Ex, 

coming to London, where ke had 
A 7 never been before; as he walked 

along Mark-Lane, ſpies a Rope with 
a Handle at the End of it, harging 
at a Merchant's Door; and wonder- 
ing what it meant, takes it in his Hand, and plays 
with it; but happening to pull it too hard, he 
heard a Bell ring. The Merchant coming to the 
Door, aſked him what he wanted. Nothing, ſaid 
| he; I did but play with this pretty little Thing 
that hangs at your Door, What Countryman are 
you, ſaid the Merchant? An EH Man, replied 
the other. I thought ſo, anſwered the Merchant; 
for I bave heard ſay, That if a Man do but beat a 
, Bu in Eſſex, there immediately /larts out a Calf. 
I. may be jo, replies the Country man, ard 1 think 
| one can no ſooner ring @ Bell in London, but out pepis 


* Cuckold. 


A late Biſhop of Durham, had * a a 
Cuſtom of keeping one Hand in his Breeches; and 
being one Day to bring a Bill into the Houſe of 


Peers, relating to a Proviſion fax Officers Widows, 


A 


. he 


» 


4 
by 
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he came with his Papers in one Hand, and the 
other, as uſual, in his Breeches; and beginning to 
ſpeak, I have ſomething in my Hand, my Lord, 
ſaid he, for the Benefit of the Officers Widows. —— 
Upon which the Duke of bar tan immediately 
interrupting him, aſked, In which Hand, my Lord? 


Dr. South one Morning, viſiting a 88 n, 


was aſked to ſtay Dinner; which he accepting öf, 


the other ſtep'd into the next Room, and told his 


Wife, he had invited the Doctor to Dinner, and 
delired her to provide ſomething extraordinary. 
Hereupon ſke began to murmur and ſcold, and 
made a thouſand Words; till at laſt her Husband, 


being very much provoked, proteſted if it was not 


* 
% 
* \ 
—_ * * 


for the Stranger in the next Room, he would kick 
her out of Doors; upon which the Doctor, who 
had heard all that had paſt, ſteps out, crying, 1 
beg Sir, you_wwill make no Stranger of me. , 


.. Cham. bob in ber 


Will a handſome Sum of Money to Dr. Lee, to 


preach her Funeral Sermon; but upon Condition 
that he ſhould ſpeak nothing but what was well 


of her. Her Executors accordingly waited on the 


Doctor, and acquainted him with the Condition 


of the Will; who being very much ſurprized at 


ſuch a Requeſt, deſired them to call again, and 
he would conſider of it. Soon after they came 
again, when he agreed, that on the Money's be- 
ing directly paid, he would preach it the following 
Sunday. The Doctor kept his Word, and taking 
his Text, Bleſed are they, &c. made an excellent 
Sermon on a well ſpent Life, and the Reward 
they would have in the next World, concluding 


thus: Dear Friends, ſaid he, as for the Deceaſed, 


of whom I'm now going to ſpeak, (which raiſed | 
the Attention of the Congregation) all I fhall or 
2 * 5 O 
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of her is, That be was born at Camberwell, /tued | 
great Part of her Time in Bridewell, and died at 
Cle:k-nwell, 22d at laſt has done well, hen let ws 
pray that ſhe may fare. well. 


_ A Nobleman, who was very ignorant, being at 
Table with Deſcartes, and ſeeing him eat of two or 
three Diſhes with, Pleaſure, He! ſaid he to bim; ? 

Do P! ilſorbers medale with Dainties ? Why not, ſaid 

Deſcartes? Ts it to be imagined that the wiſe God [ 

created good Things only for jm ? | ; 


| King Charles II. once paying a vit to Dr. ; 
Busby, the Doctor ſtrutted along the School with . 
his Hat upon his Head, while the King walked | 
complaiſantly behind him, with his Hat under | 
his Arm: But when he took his leave at the Door, 
with great Humility, he thus addreſſed himſelf: 
| 4 hope your Majefly will excuſe my want of Reſpett  - 
' bitherto ; but if my Boys were to imagine there was 
' a greater Man in the Kingdom than myjelf, I ſhould 


 wever be able to rule them. 


A Scholar of Dr. Busby's coming into a Parlour, 
where the Doctor had lain down a fine Bunch of 
Grapes for his own Eating, takes it up, and ſays 

| aloud, I publiſh the Banns between theſe Grapes and 
my Mouth; if any one knows any juſt Cauſe or impe- 
diment why theſe two ſhould not be joined together, let 
them declare it. The Doctor being but in the next 
Room, overheard all that was ſaid ; and comin 
into the School, he ordered the Boy who hat 
eaten his Grapes to be taken up, or horſed on 
another Boy's Back, but before he proceeded to 
the uſual Diſcipline, he cried out aloud, as the 
Delinquent had done, I publis the Banns between "* 
my Rod and this Boy's Breech; if any one knows any 
Jt Conf or Inpediment, why they ſhould not be joined 
A 3 | | together, | 
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Agel ber. let them declare it. I forbid the Banns, 
cried the Boy. Why ſo? S:id the Doctor? Be- 
cauſe the Parties are not agreed, replied the Boy. 


Which A ſwer fo p:eaſ.d the Doctor, who loved 
to fiùd any Readucks of Wit in his Scholars, that 
he let him go ſcot free. 


Old Jobahn the Player, who was not only a. 
very good Actor, but a gocd Judge of Painting, 
and remarkabe for his dry Jokes, was ſhewn ua Pic- 
ture done by a very ind ff-rent Hand, but much 
commended Being ſked his Opinion of it, why 
truly, ſaid he, the Painter is a very good Painter, 
and obſerves the Lord's Com nan ments; for I 
think bat he hath not made the Likeneſs of any Thing 
in Heaven above, or that i; in the Earth beneath, or 


that is in the Water under the Earth. 5 


The famous Tony Lee, in King Charles the Ilds 
Reign, bei'g killed in a Tr-gedy, but having a 
violent Cold could rot forbear Coughing as he lay 
ppon the Stage, which cauſing a good deal of 
Noiſe and Laughing in the Houſe, he lifted up 
his Head, and ſpeaking to the Audience, ſaid, 
This makes good "what my poor Mother uſed to 
tell me, for ſhe would often ſay, that I ould cough 
in my Grave, becauſe I uſed to drink in my Porridge. 
This ſet the Houſe in ſuch a good Humour, that. 
it produced a thundering Clap, and made every 


one very readily pardon the Soleciſm he had com- 


mitted. 


An unfortunate Levile, ſome Vears ſince, bay- 
irg an Intrigue with a Butcher's Wife, and being 
caught in Bed with her by the husband, had bis 
Head cle't by him; and when the Butcher was 
brought upon his Trial for the ſame, neither the 
Number of Reverend Auditors who PEN 


— — —” OS — ͥꝗꝙ—W §2œũ2 — 


4 5 
due Repard to the Cloth, nor the Apprehenſion 


of the Carpage it might produce, could hinder the 
Judge from directigg the Jury to call the Crime 


Manfiaughier. This fo provoked the weak Spirit 


and Patience of a Holy Brother, that he cried out 
in the Court, Here's a fine World! If theſe Things 
are ſuffered, there will be no living for us. 


Tom S—— the Organiſt being reckoned a fine 
Finger, drew many People to hear him, whom be 
would frequently entertain with a Voluntary after 
Evening Service; and one Day the Audience, 
ſeeming or-atly delighted with his Perſormance, 
after the Church was cleared, Aaad, Sir, ſays the 
Organ blower, I think we did rarely to day. We! 


{{ 


Sirrah, ſaid Tom, Ay, we /ure, ſays the other, : 


M hat would you have dine without me? The next 
Sunday, Tom ſittipg down to play, could not make 
the Org n ſpeak. Whereupon calling to the Bel- 


lows blower, aſked him what he meant by vet 


blowing ? Shall it be wwe then, id the other Þ 
Which Tom was forced to conſent to, or there 
would have been no Muſick, 


A French Gentleman having been but a very / 


little while in England, was invited to a Friend's 
Houſe, where a very large Bowl of Punch was 


made, a Liquor he had never ſeen before, and 


which did not at all agree with him; but having 
forgot the Name of it, aſked the Perſon the next 

Day, What dey call a dat Liquor in England, which 
is all a Contradiction; where is de Brandy to make it 
ſtrong, and de Vater to make it ſmall, de Sugre to 


make it ſweet, and de Lemos to make it ſour? You 
mean Punch, ſaid the other. Ay, Punch, begar, | 
cry'd Monſieur, it alnoſt punch'd my Brains out laſt 
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The famous Firzpatrick, who married Squire 
Wefton's Niece, and was reckoned an excellent 
Hand at making Bulls, walkirg one Day with 
ſome Ladies a little out of Wetche//er, with his 
Hat under his Arm; the Wind blowirg very hard, 
one of the Ladies ſaid, ] wonder, Captain, you 
will be fo ceremonious to wilk bare-headed in 
ſuch boiſterous Weather; pray, Sir, put on your 
Hat. Arrah by my Shoul, dear Madam, anſwered 
the Captain, I hawe aſter trying taus or three Times 
already, and the Wind is fo high, that I cannot keep 


my Hat on my Head any longer than it is under my. 
Arm. 


Two Liſmen having been travelling on Foot 
from Chefter to Barnet, were grievouſly tired and 
fatigued with their Journey; and the more ſo 
when they were told that they had ſtill about ten 
Miles to London. By my Shou! and St, Patrick, 
ſys one of them, 71. but a five Miles a Piece, let 
1 een wall on. | 


An Tribman having been obliged to live with 
his Maſter ſome Time in Scotland; when he came 
Home again, ſome of his companions aſked him, 
how he liked Scotland? I will tell you, ſaid he, 
4 was fick all de Time I was dare, and if I had 
lived there till now 1 had been dead a Tear ago. 


One Liſman meeting another, aſked what was 
become of their old Acquaintance Patrick Murphy? 
Arab, my dear Honey, anſwered the other, poor 


Patty avas condemned to be hanged, but he ſaved his 
Life by dying in Priſon. 


A very harmleſs 1r;fman, eating an Apple-pye 
with ſome Quinces in it; Arrab, dear Honey, ſaid 


1 
he, F a few of theſe Quinces give ſuch a Flawour, 
how would an Apple-pye taſte made of all Quinces ? 


Another IJriſman getting on a high mettled - 
Horſe, it ran away with him; upon which one 
of his Companions called to him to ſtop him; 
Arrah, dear Honey, cried he, how can 41 ds that, 
evhen 1 have got no Spurs ? | 


An i Lawyer of the Temple, going to, 
Dinner, left theſe Directions in bis Key-hole, | 
Gone to the Elephant and Caſtle, where you ſhall | 
find me ; and if you can't read this, carry it to the 
Stationers, and he ſhall read it for you. 
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The ſame Gentleman had a Client of his own © - 
Country, who was a Sailor, and having been at 
Sea ſome Time, his Wife was married again in 
his Abſence, ſo he was reſolved to proſecute her; 
and coming to adviſe with the Counſellor, he 
told him, he muſt have Witneſs to prove, that he 
was alive when his Wife married again. Arrah, 
by my Shoul, but that ſhall be impoſſible, ſaid the 
other ; for my Ship-mates are all gone to Sea upon 
long Voyages, and ſhall not return this Twelve 
Months, Oh! then, anſwered the Counſellor, 
there can be nothing done in it; and what a pity it is 
that ſuch a brave Cauſe fuld be loft now, only be- 
cauſe you can't prove yourſelf alive! 


An JTri/}man being aſked why be fled from his 
Colours, ſaid, his Heart was as good as any Man's 
in the Regiment, but proteſted his cowardly Heels 
would run away with him,. whether - he would - 
Or no. | 
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An 7;4man having a Looking-glaſs in his Hand, 
ſhut his Eyes, and placed it betore his Face ; ano- 
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ther aſking bim why be did ſo? Ten my Shout; 
ys Teague, it in ta /ze how I let awuhen I am 
aſleep. | 


Two City Ladies meeting at a Viſit, one a Gro- 


> cer's Wife, and the other a Cheeſemonger's (who 


perhaps ſtood more upon the Punctilio of Prece- 
dence, than ſome of their Betters would have done. 


at the Court End of the Town) when they had 


riſen up and took their Leaves, the Cheeſemonger's 
Wife was going out of the Room firſt : Upon 


which the Grocer's Lady, pulling her back by the 


Tail of her Gown, and ſtepping before her, No, 


Madam, ſaid ſhe, nothing comes after Cheeſe. 


3 
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An old Lady being at Table, and mumbling- a 
Piece cf Brawn that was very herrey, for a long 
Time, at length by its Elaſticity, it jump'd out of 
her Mouth, upon the Plate of a young Gentleman, 
who ſat upon the oppoſite Side of the Table, but 
he not ſeeing from whence it came, quickly eat it 
up. Good Lord, ſaid the old Lady, what a fine 
T bing it is to be Young, and have ane's Teeth ; 
J have been mumbling «nd tumbling that Piece of 


{ Brawr, in my Mouth this hatf hour to no purpoſe, 


and that young Ge.tlemau has chew'd and. ſwal- 
lowed it in a Moment. 


In a little Country Town, it happened that the 


*Squire of the Pariſh's Lady came to Church, after 
her Lying-in, to return God Thanks, or, as it 1s 
commonly called, to be Churched : The Parſon 
aiming to be complaiſant, and thinking plain Vo- 
man a little too familiar, inſtead of ſaying, O Lerd. 


fave this Woman, ſ:id, O Lord, ſave this Lady; the 


Clerk re ſolving not to be behind-hand with him, 
anſwered, wo putteth her Ladyſbip's Truſt in thee. 


Three 


* 

(692 | 
Three young conceited Wits, as they thought  / 
-hemſelves, paſſing along the Road to Oxford, met 
grave old Gentleman with whom they had a 
Mind to be rudely merry; Good-Morrow Father 
Abraham, ſaid one: Good Morrow Father T/aac, 1 
{aid the next: Good-Morrow Father Jacob, ſaid 1 
the laſt, I am neither Abraham, Iſaac, nor Jacob, ? 
But Saul, the Sn F Kilh, awho went out 10 ſeek his [ 
Father's Aſſis, and to! here I have found them: 1 


2 


A Dyer, in a Court of Juſtice, being ordered to ,, +» 
hold up his Hand, that was all black; tate off your 
Give, Friend, ſaid the judge; Put on your Spectacles, 
my Lord, anſwered the Dyer. | 


In a Cauſe at the A7»g's-Bench-Bar, a Wit- | | 
neſs was produced who had a very red Noſe ; and 7 
one of the Counſel, a good impudent Fellow, be- 
irg deſirous to put him out of Countenanee, cal- 
led out to him, after he was ſworn, Well, let's. 
hear what you have to ſay with your Copper Noſe, 

Why Sir, {aid he, by the Oath I have taken, 1 would 
net exchange my Capper Noſe for your Brazen Face, : 


A Countryman driving an Aſs by. St. James 
Gate, one Day, which being dull and reſty, he was 
forced to beat it very much; a Gentleman coming 
out of the Gate, chid the Fellow for uſiug his Beaſt 
ſo cruelly ; O% dear, Sir, ſaid the Countiymen,. 1 
am glad to find my Afs has a Friend at Cautt. 


A brave Dutch Captain heing commanded by. 
his Colonel to go on a dangerous. Exploit agaigſt 
the French, with Forces that were unlikely to at- 
chieve the Enterprize, the Captain ady.led his Co- 
lonel to ſend but half the Number: Way fo, ſaid * 
the Colosel, to fend but half ſo many Men? Ze: 
"#4 C 
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cau/e replied the Captain, they are enough to be knocks 


on th' Head. 


One told another, who did not uſe to be cloathed 
very often, that his new Coat was too ſhort for him, 
That's true, anſwered the other, but it wwill be long. 
enough before 1 get another. 


A Lawyer and a Phyſician having a Diſpute a- 
bout Proceedings, referr'd it to Diogenes, wno gave 


it in Favour of the Lawyer, in theſe Terms: Let 


the Thief go before, and the Executioner follow, 


A knaviſh Attorney aſking a very worthy Gen- 
tleman what was Honeſty : What is that to you, 
faid he, meddle with thoſe Things which concern you. 


A certain Dutcheſs, in a late Reign, hearing that 
a Man, in high Office, which gave him an Oppor- 
tunity of handlirg much Caſh, had married his 
kept Miſtreſs : Good Lord, ſaid ſhe, that old Fellow 
3s always robbing the Publick. | 


A Man of Quality in the Country, whoſe Wife 
had not the beſt Reputation in the World, and 
wheſe Children had been very ſhort lived; looking 


earneſtly one Day upon a Peaſant, fittivg at his 


own Door, with five or fix luſty Boys about him. 
Prithee honefi Fellw, ſaid my Lord, how 48 


| Jou 
poor Folk; de to get fo many brave healthy Children, 


when I, who com rich and able to maintain them 


Bandjomely, can get none that can libe: Why, ' an't 
pleaſe your Lo ofpip, anſwered the Bumpkin, ae 


poor Folks een take Pains to get them ourſelves. 


A Nobleman having preſerted King Charles II. 
with a five Horſe, his M-jeſty bid A://igrew, who 
was p. eſent, tell him what his Age was; where- 


upon 


(17) 
upon K:l/;grew and examines his Tail. What 
are you doing ſaid the King, that is not the Place 
to find out his Age: Ob! Sir, ſaid Killigrew, your 
Majefly knows one ſhould never look a gift Horſe in the: 


Mouth. 


Two honeſt Gentlemen, that dealt in Brooms, . 
meeting one Day in the Street, one aſked the o- 
ther how the devil he could afford to under-ſell 
him every where as he did, when he ſtole the Stuff, 


and made the Brooms: himſelf. Why, you filly Dog, 


anſwered the other, I ffeal them ready made. 


A Woman proſecuted a Gentleman for a Rape. 
Upon the Tryal, the Judge aſked if ſhe made any 
Reſiſtance ? I cryed out and pleaſe you my Lord. Ay, 


ſaid one of the Witneſſes, bur that was nine Months | 


after, 


| King Charles II. having ordered a new Suit of 
Cloaths to be made, juſt at a Time when Addreſſes 


were coming up to him from all Parts of the King- 
dom, Tom Killigrew. went to the Taylor, and or- 
dered him to make a very large Pocket on one Side 
of the Coat, and one ſo ſmall on the other Side, 
that the King could hardly get his hand into it; 
which ſeeming very odd when they were brought 
Home, the King aſked the Meaning of it; the Tay- 
lor ſaid, Mr. Killigrew ordered it ſo. Killigrew 


being ſent for, and interrogated, ſaid, One Pocket-+ 


was for the Addreſſes of his Majefly's Subjects, the o- 
ther for the Money they would give him. 


A certain Country Farmer was obſerved never 


to be in good humour when he was hungry; for 


this Reaſon his Wife was fain carefully to watch. || 
the Time of his coming Home, and always have 


Dinner ready on the Table: One Day he fur- 
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prized her, and ſhe had only Time to ſet a Meſs 
Broth ready for him; who ſoon, according to Cuſ- 
tom, began to open his Pipes, and maundering o- 
ver his Broth, forgetting what he was about, burnt 
his Mouth to ſome Purpoſe. The good Wife ſee- 
ing himielf in that ſputtering Condition, comforted 
him as follows. See achat it is now, had you Rept 


Jour Breath to cool your Pottage, you had not burnt + 
your Mouth John. 


'The old Earl of B d, one of the moſt ſace- 
tious Men of his Time, being once in waiting at 
Court, made an Excuſe one Morning to leave the 
King, aſſuring his M-jeſy he would be back to 
wait on him before twelve o'Clock, there being 
great Occaſion for his Attend nce. The King had 
enquired for him ſeveral Times, his Lordſhip ha- 
ving exceeded his Lime. At length he came, and 
going into the Drawing Room heard it ftrike one; 
at Which being a little erraged, he up with his Cane 
and broke the Glaſs of tie Clock. The King aſk- 
ed him aftcrward, wh t made him break the Clock? 
Fam fure, ſays my Lo:d, your M:jeitty won't be an- 
ery when you hear Prithee, ſaid the King, what 
was it? Why, Bod] my Liege, the Clock flruck» 


A Gentleman named Pal, being about to pur- 
chaſe a Cornecy in a Regiment of Horſe, was pre- 
* ſented to the. Colonel for Approbation, who being 
' Nobleman, declared he did not. like the Name, 
and would have no Balli in his Regiment. No, nor. 
Poat der neither, {aid tne Gentleman, F your Lord- 
ip could ep it. 


An Idiot was on his Death. bed. when ore aſsed 
bim where he expected to go? Why, to Haven, 
* arſwered he; how fo, ſays tie Perſon, are you 
Dot 


( 13.) 
not a Fool? Well, ſays he, God newer expected 
more than he gave :. This was the only ſenſible Sen- 


tence he was ever known to ſpeak, and he ex- 
pired immediately after. 


Pope, who, whatever his other good Qualities 
might be, certainly was not much troubled with 
good Nature; was one Evening at Button's Coffee- 
houſe, where he and a Set of Literati had got 
poring over a Manuſcript of the Greet comic Poet 
Ariflophanes, in which they found a Paſſige that 
none of them could comprehend: As they talked 
pou loud, a young Officer who ſtood by the Fire, 


eard their Conference, and beg'd that he might 


be permited to look at the Paſſige—On ! ſays 
Pope ſarcaſtically, by all means; pray let the 
young Gentleman look at :t. Upon which the 
Officer took up the Book, and conſidering awhile, 
ſaid, that there only wanted a Note of Iaterroga- 
tion to make the whole intelligible : Which was 
really the Caſe; and pray Maſter, ſays Pope, 
(piqued perhaps at beiog out done by a Red- Coat) 
what is a Note of Interrogation ? A Note of In- 
terrogation, replied the Youth, with a» Look of 


the utmoſt Contempt, is @ little crooked Thing that 


aſks PBueſlions : Tis ſaid, however, that Pope was 
ſo deiighted witn the Wit, that he forgave the 
Sarcaſm on his Perſon. 


A Gentleman in Jre/and, remarkable for what 
is called Bull, was met one Day in Mourrzlags 
how now Frank, ſays his Acquaintznce, who are 
you in Mourni:g for; For my poor Wi'e, Honey, 
anſwers he God blcſs me, ſays the other! Indeed 


it is very true, ſays Frank: She woud have been 


three Weeks dead, it ſhe had lived till laſi Wedoeſday. 
The 
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The ſame Perſon going to ſee what Time of 
Day it was by a Dial, which the Sun ſhone very 
bright upon, his Eyes were ſo dazzled, that he 
could not diſtinguiſh: Oh! the Devil burn theſe 
Fellows, ſays he, aby could they not have put thi: 
Dial in the Shade | 


Another Time being aſked to Breakfaſt at a 
Friend's Houſe, he excuſed himſelf, becauſe he 
never drank Tea; and pray, ſays ſomebody, what 
do you uſually take for Breakfaſt, Vegetables, ſays- 
he generally; a Beef ſteal or Mutton-chop. | 


8 the Player, famous for his Repartees,. 
dined in the Country with a certain great D—ke, 


who made an Apology for treating his Gueſts only 


with Port Wine, becauſe his Butler had loſt the 
Key of his Cellar. Afﬀter . Dinner, he took 
them into the Garden to ſhew them an Oftrich ; 
and, among other ſtrange Qualities which apper- 
tained to that Creature, told them it could digeſt 
Iron, Then, my Lord, ſays Quin, I ſuppoſe 
it was he that /walhbwed the Key of your Graces 
Gellar. 


A Coxcomb remarkable for talking a great 
deal of Nonſenſe, had a moſt diſigreeable Voice 
in ſpeaking. One mentioned it as an Imperfec- 
tion in him; but a Lady ſaid ſhe could not think it 
ſo, ſince it was a conſtant Rule, that the Sound 
ſhould be an Eccho to the Segſe. 5 


Sir Joby Barlk-, a famous 1% Lawyer, was 
once pleading a Cauſe before a judge who was 


ſuſpected of being bribed ; the judge obſerving 
his Linnen not to be the molt ſnowy, ſaid to him 
from the Bench, fye, Sir Toby, fyc! How can you 
come to court in ſuch a dirty Shirt? My Lord, 1 | 

© 


Ons) 
he, my Shirt may be dirty but by my Shoul my Band“ 


are clean, 


A ancient Servant Maid, to the Surprize of the 
whole Family ſhe lived in, eſpecially as ſhe was 
reputed a Virgin, fell in Labour, and produced 
a achopping Boy. Upon her Miltreſ.'s upbraiding her 
with her Wickedneſs, Oh! dear Mad m, ſaid ſhe, 
do not be angry with me; for, as J hope to be ſaved, I 


wou'd not have ventured, but that 7:-vght I was paſt: 
Child bearing. e 


Lord Roſs of Treland, fitting with- one who had 
a particular Faculty in making extemporary Verſes, 
laid him a Wager of twenty guincas- that he could 
not make a pertinent Anſwer to what he ſhould ſay, 
in Rhyme. The other accepted the Bet, and 
the Money was depoſited ; when my Lord cried out, 
as the fir Stuff that came into his Thoughts; 


1 laid me down and f—ted ! — 
to which his Antagoniſt as readily replied, 
| 4 Fool and bis Monty is ſus parted. 
and ſwept all the Caſh into his Hat. 


The famous Arthur Moor, who, was much in 


Favour with the Tory Miniſtry, the latter End of 
Queen Anne's Reign, had a. Lady who was rec- 


koned a Woman of great Wit and Humour, but. 


of political Principles quite oppoſite to thoſe of 


her Huſband; After the Death of the Queen, 


when it was rumur'd that the late Miniſtry would be 


called to an Account; the Lord Bolinhroke meeting 
one 
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ene Day with Mrs. Meer at a Viſit, Well, Ma- 
dam, ſaid he, you hear how terribly we are 
threatened ; you'll come, I hope, and ſre me go 
to Tow er- Hill! U;n my Word, my Lord, ſud ſhe, 
J Gould be exceeding glad to do it; but I believe 1 
fall be engaged another Way, for I am told my Snub 
(fo ſhe called her Hufband) vi be obnidged io go the 
fame Day to Tyburn. 

The ſame Lady coming Home one Evening, 
wiſhed her Huſband Joy, for ſhe heard he was to 
be made a Lord. And pray, ſaid he, what do 
they ſy was to be my Title? My Lord Tar. 
replied ſhe, which was a Sneer upon him, for 
having been engaged in ſ-trling a Tariff ot Trade, 
which be was thought well ſkilled in. And why 
don't you, when you hear any one abuſe your 
Hoſbind, ſpit in his Face? No, thank you, anſwer'd 
the Lady, I don't intend to ſpit myſelf into a Conſump- 


ion | 


A Gentleman having a very pretty Woman to 
his Wife, in a certain Country Place, conld not 
forbear, being jealous of her having to favourable 
a Regard for the Young Captain in the Ne ghbour- 
hood, and being obliged to go a Journey from 
Home for two or three Days, his Head run ſo 
upon the Captain and his Wife, that after, he had 
got four or five Miles, the rougheſt and dirtieſt: 
Pait of the whole Way, he orders his Man to go 
back to bis Wife, and tell her, that for ſome par- 
ticular Reaſons, he defired ſhe would not ſee the 
Captain in his Abſenſe. The Man was not at all 
Pleaſed at being ſent back taro' the Dirt on ſuch 
an idle Errand; and, having a little more Diſ- 
cernment than his Maſter, knew, that to forbid a 
Woman to do a Thing, was often the readieſt 
Way to egg her on to it, reſolved not to hers: 65 
| the 


( 
ebe Meſſage: But when he came Home, his Lady 
with great Surprize, aſking the Reaſon of his ſo 


quick Return, and if his Maſter was come to any 


Hurt? He anſwered, no, but that he had ſent 
him back with a very odd M fi ge to her, and 
could not im gine the Meaning of it. He de- 
fires, Madam, of all Love and Kindneſs, that you 
will not ride upon our great Dog Ball, during his 
Abſence. Ride upon Ball! cries ſhe; the Man 
is mad ſure! Well, well, you may tell him I Hall 
hardly diſobey h's Commands. But the Man 
was no ſooner out of her Sight but the calls to her 
M-id, and tells her of the ridiculous Orders her 
Huſband had ſent her; and that Harry came back 


four or five Miles on no other A count: For my | 


part, continued ſhe, ſuch a Thing would never 
have come into my Head, if he had not t:ken 
fuch Pairs to put it there; and now methin-s I 
long to ride upon Ball. Do you think h. can 
carry me, Petty? I (hail never be eaſy till I try.— 


The Mid, ready to oblidge her Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe - 


would fetch Ball to her, and ſhe verily believed he 
would carry her. Ball being brought, and his 
Miſtreſs mounted on his Back, began to curvet and 
caper round the Hall, and, unfortunately threw his 
Rider, with her Head againſt the Frame of a great 
old-faſhioned Table, which gave her ſuch a Cut 
in the Forehead, that ſhe was obliged to have it 
plaiſtered and bound up and could not get well of 
it before her Huſband came Home ; who enquiring 
with much Concern into the Occaſion of it; Yby, 
what did you ſend me Word for, ſaid ſhe, that 7 
Gould not ride upon Bill? The Man, who ſtood 


cloſe by his Matter, whiſpered in his Ear, Better 


Jo, Sir, than wor/e. 


The famous Mr. Amner, going thro' a Street at 
Windfir, two Boys looking out of a one Pair of 


Stairs. 


= 


— 


9 (18) 
Stairs Window, cry'd, there goes Mr. Auer, that 
makes ſo many Bulls. He bearing them, look' d 
Bp, and ſaid, Yow Ra calt, I inmw you well enough, 
and if 1 had yew here, I'd kick you down Stairs. 


The ſame Gentleman crofling the Water in a 
Ferry-boat ai Datcbet, the good Mun of the Ferry 
being from Home, his Wife did bis Office, and not 
putting in the Boat jaſt at the Landing Place, Mr. 
Amner in getting out, ſunk into the Mud over his 
Shoes; and going a little further meets a Friend, 
who aſked him how he came ſo dirty? Fore- 
gad, replied Amner no Man was ever ſo abuſed as 
I have been; for coming over Datchet Ferry, a 
ſcurvy Woman Waterman put over the Boat, and 
landed me c/can in the Mire. OE | 


An honeſt Welch Carpenter, coming out of 
Cardiganſpire, got Work in Briffe/, where, in a 
few Months he had ſaved, befides his expences, 
about T e, Shillings, and with this prodigious 
Sum of. Money, returning into his own Country, 
when he came upon Mile Hill, he looked back 
on the Town, Ab] poor Priſtow, ſaid he, if one 
or tauo more of bur Countrymen were to give hur 
fuch another Shake as bur has done, it wonld be poor 


Two Friends, who had not ſeen one another a 

t while, meeting by Accident, one aſked the 
other how he did? He replied, not very well, and 
was married ſince he faw bim. That's good News 
indeed, ſays he. Nay, not ſuch good News nei- 
ther replied the other, for I married a Shrew. 
That's bad, ſaid the other: Not ſo bad neither, 
ſays he, for I had 2000], with her. That's well 
again, ſaid the other: Not ſo well neither, * 


were both of them all ever in a moſt woful Pickle. 


(19) 
laid it all out in Sheep, and they died of the Rot. 
That was hard indeed, ſays his Friend: Not ſo 
hard nejther, favs he, for I ſold the Skins for more 
than the Sheep colt, That made you Amends, 
ſays the other. No, not ſo much Amends neither 
ſaid he, for 1 laid out my Money in a Houſe, and 
it was burnt, That was a great Loſs indeed, ſays 
his Friend. Nay, not fo great a Loſs neither, for 
my Wife was burnt in it. | 


Dr. Ratcliffe was remarkable for a ſudden 
Thought in extraordinary Caſes. He was once 
ſent for into the Country to a Gentleman who was 
dangerouſly ill of a Quinſey; and the Doctor 
ſoon perceived, that no Application internal or ex- 
ternal would be of any Service, Upon which he 
deſires the Lady of the houſe to order her Cook 
to make a large Haſty Pudding, and when it was 
done to let his own Servant bring it up. While 
the Cook was about it, he takes his Man aſide, and | 
inſtructs him what he was to do. By and by the 
Man brings up the Pudding in great Order, and 
ſets it on the Table in full Veiw of the Patient. 
Come John ſaid he, you love Haſty-pudding, " 
eat ſome along with me, for I believe you came 4 
out without your Break faſt. Both fall to with |; 
their Spoons ; but John's ſpoon going twice to his 1 
Mouth to his Maſter's once, the Doctor takes oc- | 
caſion to quarrel with him, and dabs a ſpoonful 
of hot Pudding in his Face; Fohn reſents it, and 
throws another at his Maler. This puts the 
Doctor in a Paſſion, and quitting his Spoon, takes it 
up by Handfuls and throws at his Man, who 
battles him again in the ſame Manner, till they 


The Patient, who had a full View of the fkir- 
-miſh, was ſo tickled at the Fancy, that he bur 
into 


( 20 ) 
late a Laughter, which broke his Quinſey, and 
cur'd him. 


But of all the DeRor's Patients none gave him 
ſo much Trouble as tne Valetudinary Ladies, who, 
if a Finger did but ake, would have. him called 
for his Advice. A Eady ſent for him once, and 
on his enquiring what was her Ciſe, ſhe told him 
ſhe was troubled with a Singing in her Head, 
Why, Madam, faid he, the beſt Remedy I can 
preſcribe for you is 7 wipe your Back/ide with a 
Ballad; ſo turn'd on this Heel and left her. 


A Czuntry P-rſon riding to a merry Meeting 
on an eaſy Horſe, drank very plentifully till 


Night came on, and his Senſes fled. Which be- 


ing obſ:rved, one of the Compary reſolved to 
put a Joke upon him, by perſuading the reſt to 
mour:t him on his Horſe with his Fice to the 
Tail, and turn the Horſe looſe wo knew very 
well the Way Home. So up they mount him, 
away goes the Horſe a Foot-pace, till the Parſon 
fell fait aſleep, and in an How's Time the Horſe 
was at Home, and preſently fell a neighing. At 
which the Parſon's Wife came with a Candle in 
her Hand, and ſeeing her Huſband in that Condi- 
tion, began to take on bitterly, and waking him, 
told him of the Greatneſs of his Sin ©. Upon 
which he rubs his Eyes, and looking about, cries out in 
a great Paflion, Pub, bold your Tongue, Woman ; nothing 
wvexes me fo much, as that the plaguy Rogues ſhould cut 
my Horſe's Head off. | 


A Lady being at a Wedding, and over-ſtraining 


| herſelf a little, let a great Fart; at which ſhe 


bluſh'd ſo much, and was in ſuch Confuſion, that 


| the was forced to quit the Chamber, nor could 


any one perſuade her to come in again; but hap- 
| pening 


„% „ = 


ply'd he, but I had rather have it in my Pocket. 


1 
penirg to leave her Gloves in a Chair, near a 
Gertlemen that fat by her, ſhe deſired one of the 
Maids to fetch them away; but the Maid excuſed 
herſelf, as did the reſt of them. At laſt ſhe goes in 
herſelf, without taking Notice of any Perſon, but 


the Gentlemar, to whom ſhe ſaid, Did you ſee 


Sir (nd then ſtopt) Did ] ſee what, Madam? ſaid 
the Gentleman y (continued ſhe, forgetting 
her Gluves) did ye fee, Sir, did ye ſee my Fart? At 
which the whole Company burſt out into a Laugh, 


and with much ado perſuaded her to ſtay, and end 
their Mirth. | 


A Man of a ſqueamiſh Stomach, coming to a 
Cook's Shop in Site to purchaſe a Dinrer; 
but it being Bartholomenu Fair lime, and the Peo- 
ple ſweatirg. at the Fire, or otherwiſe employed, 
tho' be ſpoke ſeveral Times, yet they cid not mind 
him. At laſt, being overcome with the Steam of 
the Mat, and the Heat of tne Fire, he quite loſt 
his App tite, and was going away. The ſurly 
Cook, tho' before not at Leifure, lays hold of 
him, ard charzes him with running away, and not 
piying his Reckonirg. The Man told him he 
had eat nothing, but had filled his Belly with the 
Steam. Why, that's all one, ſays the Cook, a 
Belly-full's Belly-ſull, tho' it be of Air; and you 
ſhall! pay me for that before you go, fince you have 
troubled my Shop. Upon this a Quarrel arifing, 
it was agreed to refer it to the next Man who came 
by, who happened to be a natural Fool. When 
they had told him the Story, Mr. Cook, fays he, 
let me ſce a Couple of empty Plates; which be- 
ing brought; Now, ſaid the Fool to the other, - 
let me ſee a Piece of Money; which being pro- 
duced, he put it between the Plates, and jingling 
it about, cry'd, D'ye hear Mr. Cook? Ves, re- 


No, 


[2 - 
No, replied the Fool; my Award is, that you ſhall 
be fatisfied with the Jingling of the Money, as the 
Man was with zte Scent of the Meat. 


A Plaiſterer and his Boy being employed to white- 
waſh a Houſe, were ſo tedious, that tiring the 
Patience of the Owner, he one Day aſked the 
Boy in his Maſter's Abſence, when he thought 
they would have done? The Boy bluntly reply'd, 
That his Maſter was gone to look for another 
Jobb; and if he found one, they ſhould make an 

nd of it that Week; but if he ſhould miſs of 
other Work, it would be the End of the next 
Week before this would be. finiſhed, | 


EF ˙m TIS Wo OO. Wo / .&. ., 


A Painter being employed by a Gentleman to 
draw the Proſpect of a fine Houſe, with a Porter 
ſtanding at the Gate with a Staff in his Hand, he 
did it very well, except the Porter, which he had 
forgot, and was chid for it. "Vhy, Sir, ſaid the 
Painter, are you ſo angry? The Butler has only 
invited him into the Cellar to drink a Glaſs of 

Wine; and I'll undertake you ſhall ſee the Porter 
at the Gate in an Hour's Time; and ſo preſently 
drew bim in his proper Place. 


An old rich Citizen intending to keep himſelf 
very warm, reſolved to double the Cloth of a 
Suit to be made; that is, ta line the Cloth with 
the ſame, as lik-wiſe the Breeches ; but in the 
latter next the Skin, to have a Dimity Lining 
over it. The honeſt Taylor thought, hat in ſuch 
a Ciſe, any Cloth would ſerve, and therefore re- 
ſolved to have that Remnant; in the Room of 
Which he put an old painted Cloth that had been 
uſed at Bertholomeww Fair. One Day, as the old 
Gentleman was getting over a Stile, a Scrag hap- 
pened to tare his Breeches; and looking at it, he 

. 
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ſpied twe painted Devils threatning in - horrid 
Shapes, with Muck-forks in their Hands, which 
made him haſte to pull them off; and looking fur- 
ther, found other Devils tormenting Dives in 
Flames. Staring at the Sight, he ran with em 
under his Arm to the "Taylor, upbraiding him with 
his impudent Cheat; but moſt of all that he had 


made him carry Hell-fire in his Breeches. Mr. 


Snip upon this, proteſted with uplifted Hands, and 
Eyes, that he knew nothing of it, and wiſhed he 
might go to Hell to find the Cloth that was 
changed, if he did! But craftily meant the Hell 
under his Shop- board. ' 


An ißt Lord, who, to ſay a bold Word, has 
as little Under/anding as any Man of Qua/ity in the 
three Kingdoms; was going down to his Country 


Seat, at a Time when the Road between that and 


Dublin had been lately meaſured, and Mile-ſtones 
ſet up; his Lordſhip, who had not been that Way 


. fince this new Improvement, was exceedingly 


pleaſed with it: Now, you are to obſerve, that as 
he came from Town, the Stones were on his Right- 
hand ; ſo that fitting in the ſame Place of the 
Coach when he returned, they were conſequently 


on his Left; upon which, not being able to ac- 
count for ſo extraordinary a Puenomonon, his 


Lordſhip obſerved to his Lady, that no doubt the 
Stones were very convenient : However, I think it 
is taking a needleſs Trouble, ſays he, t7 change 
them from Side to Side, every twa or three Days 
thus, ; 
A Clergyman one Evening was inſtructing ſome 
of his Pariſhionzrs Children in the Body of the 
Church ; when coming to what goes immediately 
before the Lord's Prayer, My good Child, &c. He 
turned to one of the and aſked her what ſhe 
did 


- 
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did firſt when ſhe got up in the Morning? meaning 
to know if ſhe faid her Prayers: How er, the 
Girl not underſtanding the Bent of his Queſtion, | 
ſtammered and looked down; upon which her | 
Mother, who ſtood behind her, cried, Huſſey, wiy | 
don't you anſwer his Reverence? What muſt I 
anſwer, replied the Girl? I esk you, my dear, 
cried the Clergyman, What is the firſt Thing you | 
do when you get up in the Morning? Why, and 
pleaſe your Reverence, ſays ſhe, courteſying, 1 
males my Water. 1 


©, 


A Country Squire meeting a Parſon on Horſe: | 
back, with his Wife behind him; well, Doctor, 
ſays he, is the grey Mare the better Horſe ; who | 
— 55 the Breeches ? My Arſe, replies the Par- 
on. 


Dean Swift was talking among ſome of his fe- 
male Acquaintances, of another Female, who, 
ſays he, is the greateſt Bi/ch I ever was acquainted | 


with, Except the Company preſent, Ladies, and you | 
a n 


The ſame facetious Divine beſpoke à Pair of 
Shoes of a very eminent Shoemaker in Dablin, but 
the Time he promiſed to bring them home in be- 
ing elapſed, he ſent for him ; 15 Dearidge, ſays he, 
where are my Shoes? I beg your Pardon, Mr. 
Dean, anſwered Criſpin, but upon my Word 1 
forgot them. Very well, ſays the Dean, come 
and take a Walk with me in the Garden ; where 
they were no ſooner come, than making as if he 
had forgot ſomething in the Houſe, the Dean re- 
turned and locked the Door after him: Poor Dod- 
ridge waited and waited, but no Dean appeared, 
till juſt as the Bell rung for Patrick's Prayers in the 
Evening: When beginniog to expoſtulate with him 

: | CA 
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on ſuch cruel Treatment, / b your Pardon, Mr. 
Dadridge, ſays he, but upon my Word I forgot it. 


A Gentleman ſat by another, whom he was 
very little acquainted with, in the Pit of Drary- 
Lane Playhouſe, when ſeeing two Women come 
into a Box juſt oppoſite to them, he turned about 


to his Neighbour, and ſaid, *sdeath, can you tell 


me what ugly Bitch that is? Who, Sir, anſwers the 
Gentleman, that Lady coming into the Box, *tis 
ay Sifler: Lord, Sir, cries the other, greatly con- 
fuſed, I beg ten thouſand Pardons ; no, I mean 
that ſhocking Monſter with her. Oh! Sir, an- 
ſwer'd he, that's my Mie. 


The E—-| of C=—— being aſked upon his 
coming over from Feland, where he had been 
Lord Lieutenant, which he gave the Preference 
to, the English or the Vi Ladies; he aid, that 


moſt of the Ladies there looked like Whores, and 


were really made Women 5 whereas, ſays he, moſt 
of the Ladies in England looked like Maag Women, 
and are really Whores. | 


A Citizen telling the Advantage which accrued 
to a Perſon from being my Lord or of Lad 


Among the reſt, ſaid, that if he died in the 
Mayoralty, he was allowed five Hundred a Year 
during the reff of bis Life, 


A Quaker came before two Judges at an Aſſie 
in Leland, as a Witneſs when he made frequent 
uſe of the Words % and likewiſe: Prithee Man, 
cried one of their Lordfhips, why do you vary 
theſe Words ſo often, have not they both the ſame 
Si. ification? No truly, ſaid the Quaker, their 


Meanirg is very different: As for Example, Ser- 


jant Bertſworth is a Judge upon this Bench, thou 
B 2 


art 


Day ? 


(26) 


art one upon this Bench, thou art one 42%, but not 
like-wife. 


A Gentleman calling for Small Beer at another 
Gentleman's Table, finding it very flat gave it 
the Servant again without drinking; What, ſaid 
the Maſter of the Houſe, don't you like the Beer ? 
It is not to be found Fault with, anſwered the other, 
for one ſhon(d never ſpeak ill of the Dead. 


A young Gentlewoman who had married a very 
wild Spark, that had run through a plentiful For- 
tune, and was reduced to ſome Streipghts was in- 
nocently ſaying to him one Day, My Dear, I want 
ſome Shifts ſadly, De, Madam replied he, 
how can that be, when we make fo many every 


A Citizen dying greatly in Debt, it coming to 
his Creditors Ears, Farewell, faid one, there is fo 
much of mine gone with him ; and he carried fo 
much of mine with him, ſaid another; A Perſon 
Hearing them make their ſeveral Complaints, Vell, 
ſaid he, I ſee now, that though a Man can carry no- 
thing of hi: own out of the World, yet he may carry 
a great deal of other Mens. 


An Exgliſʒ Gentleman happening to be in Breck- 
2:ckſhire, uſed ſometimes to divert himſelf with 
thootirg ; but being ſuſpected not to be qualified 
by one of the little Velch Juſtices, his Worfhip 
told him, that unleſs he produced his Qualifica- 
tion he ſhould not allow him to ſhoot there, and 
he had tab little Manners : Tes Sir, ſaid the Englyþ 
Gentleman, any Body may perceive that. Perceive 
what ? cried the Woichman ; That yas have tos itil 
Manner. | 4 


(27) 


. A Country Fellow being called as an Evidence 
in a Court of Judicature, in a Czuſe where the 
Terms of Mortgager and Mortgagee were fre- 
quently uſed ; the Judge aſked him if he knew the 
Piff-rence between Mortgager and the Mortga- 
ee : Yes, ſaid he, it is the ſame as between the 
Nodder and the Naddee. How is that? replied the 
Judge; Why, you fit there, my Lord, ſaid the 
Clown, and I nod at you; then I am the Nodder, 
and your Lordſhip is tne Noadee. 


The Earl of C-— 4, notwithſtanding his great 
good Nature, upon ſome Provocation, was at a 
certain Time forced to lay his Cane acroſs the 
Shoulders of Sir Harry , who took it very pa- 


tiently : Some Time after Sir Harry himſelf caned 


a Fellow, who was. a great Coward z upon which, 


my Lord meeting him the next Day, told him, 


he was glad to hear he behaved fo gallantly Yeſ- 
terday, ah, wy Lord, ſaid he, you and I know who 


nve beat. 


Some Men and their Wives, who all lived in 
the ſame Street, and on the ſame Side of the Way, 
being a merry-inaking at a Neighbour's Houſe, 
ſaid one of the Huſbands, it is reported that all the 
Men in our Row are Cuckolds but one: His Wife, 
ſoon aſter being a little 'Thoughtfal, What makes 
you ſo fad, my Dear? ſaid her Huſband, I hope 
you are not offended at what I faid ? No, replied 
the, I am only confidering who that one can be in our 
Row that is not a Cuckold. 


A toping Fellow was one Night making his Will 


over his Bottle, I will give, ſaid he, Fifty Pounds 
to five Taverns to drink my Health when I am 
dead: Ten Pounds to the Salutation for Courtiers; 


Ten Pounds to the Ca/i/z for Soldiers; Ten Pounds 
23 ; to 
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for Citizers; and Ten Pounds to the Devil for 
Lawyers. 


A certain Couple going to Daum in Eſex, 
to claim the Flitch of Bacon, which is to be given 
to every married Pair, who can ſwear they have 
had no Diſpute, nor once repented their Bargain 
In a M ar and a Day; the Seward ready to de- 
Jiver it, aſked where they would putit; the Huſ- 
band produced a Bag, and told him in that. That, 
ſaid the Steward, is not near big enough to hold 
it. So I told my Wife, replied the good Man, 
and F believe we have had an hundred Words 
about it. Ay, ſaid the Steward, but they were not 
fach as will butter Cabbage tn eat with this Bacon, 


and ſo hung the Flitch up again. | 


King Carles II. being prevailed on by one of 
his Courtiers to knight a very worthleſs Fellow of 
mean Aſpect; when he was going to lay his Sword 
upon his Shoulder, the new Knight drew a little 
back, and hung down his Head, as out of Coun- 
tenance: Don't be a aſhamed, faid the King, it is Z 
ewho have moſt- Reaſon to be aſhamed. o 


The Lord Mtb and G—y, when Mrs. Rogers 
the Actreſs was young and handſome, uſed to dan- 
gle after her: and being one night behind the 
Scenes ſtanding with Arms folded in the Poſture of 
a diſpairing Lover, aſked her with a Sigh, what 
was a Cure for Love? Your Lordfbip, ſaid ſhe, the 
beſt in the World. 


One wiſhed a young married Man Joy, for ſhe 
heard his Wife was guick already. Ay, ſaid he, 
quick, ind:ed, for I haue been married but fix Months 
and ſbe was brought to Bed Yeſterday. 3 

en 
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When Mrs - firſt played Sir Harry F'ilaair 
at Drury-lane Playhouſe, coming off the Stage 
in the Green Room, I believe, ſaid ſhe, one 
half of the Houſe takes me really for a Man: To 
which anſwered Mrs. Clive, but the other Hat, 
Madam, know to the contrary, | 


Some ratling young Fellows from London, put 
ting into a country Ion, ſeeing a plain rough hewn 
Farmer there; ſays one of them you ſhall ſee me 
dumb-found that Countryman: So going up to- 
him, he gives his Hat a Twirl round, ſaying, 
there's Half a Crown for yen Countryman. The 
Farmer after recoverivg a little from his Surpriſe,. 
rear'd his Oaken Towel, and ſurveying him very 
gravely, gave him two very handſome Drubg on 
the Shoulder, ſaying, I thank you for your Kind- 
neſt, Friend, there's two Shillings of your Money. 


The Arch-Duke of Auffria, having been forc'd. 
to raiſe the Siege of a Town, called Grave, in Hol- 
land, and to retreat privately in the Night; Queen 
Elizabeth ſaid to his Secretary here, What, your 
Maſter is riſen from the Grave without Sound of 


Trumpet. 


A Biſhop going in great haſte to Rome to be 
Cardinalized, miſſed his Promotion and returned; 
but got a violent Cold by the Way: I is 1 Mon- 
der, (aid one that was told of it, fince he came /o 
far without his Hat. | 


Queen Flizabeth having taken notice of the Duke 
de Villa Meaina's gallant Behaviour at a Tourna- 
ment, told him one Day that ſhe would abſo- 
lately know who his Miſtreſs was. Yiila Medina 
excus'd. himſelf a-while, but at laſt yielding to her 

| = Curioſity, 
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Cariofity, he promiſed to ſend her her Picture. 
The next morning he ſent her Majeſty a packet, 
wherein finding nothing but a ſmall! Looking- 
Glaſs, preſently underſtood the Spaniard's Mean- 
ing. | 


When Recruits were raifing for the late Wars, 
a Serjeant, told his Captain, that he had got hima 
very extraordinary Man : Ay, ſays the Captain, 
prithee what is he? A Butcher, Sir, replies the 
Sexjeant, and your Honour will have double Ser- 


vice for him, for ave had two Sheep-fleaters in the 
Company before. | 


Not many Years ago, a certain temporal Peer, 
having in a moſt pathetic and elegant Speech, ex- 
peſed the Vices and Irregularities of the Clergy, 
and vindicated the Gentlemen of the Army from 
ſome Imputations thrown upon them: A Prelate, + 
irritated at the Nature as well as the Length of the 
Speech, deſired to know when the noble Lord 
weuld leave off preaching? The other anſwered, 
The wery Day be was. made a Biſhop. 


A Country Gentleman riding down Cornhill, his 
Horſe fumbled, and threw him at a Shop Door; 

- tne Miſtreſs whereof being a pleaſant Woman, 
and ſceing there was no Hurt done, aſked him, 
whether his Horfe uſed to ſerve him ſo? Yes, ſaid 
he, whenever he comes to the Door of a Cuckold. 
L:rd, Sir, ſaid ſhe, I awould adviſe you to go back 
again, for yew will have @ hundred Falls before you 
get to the Top of Cheaplide. 


An old man, who had married a young Wie, 
complaining to a Friend how unhappy he had al- 
ways been: ben 1 was yourg laid he, J went 

| abroad 


6 
abroad for want of a Wife; and now 1 am all, my 
Fife goes abroad for want of a Huſband. 


* 


U Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer for Money ; 
the Lawyer bid the Boy tell his Maſter he was not 
running away, but very buſy at that Time. The 
Boy comes again, and tells him he muſt needs have 


the Money: Did'ſt tell thy Mafter, ſaid the Law- 


yer, that I was not running away? Yes Sir, an- 
ſwered the Boy, but he bade me tell you that he 


WA,. 


A Gentleman ſitting by Mrs W—f— at 
Lord Lowat's Tryal, took notice to her of Fanny 
M——s being at a little Diſtance from them ? 
Oh, ſaid ſhe, I ſuppoſe Fanny has an Eye upon 
the whole Houſe of Commons: And I dare an- 


fever for her Madam, replied the Gentleman,, 


if he has, her Eye's no bigger than her Beth; 


Old G=—, the rich Miſer, of Gloucefterfrire, 
going home one Day, between Wickivarr and Bad- 
minton, the Way being greaſy after a Shower of 
Rain, his Foot flipt, and he fell off a high Bank 
into a wet Ditch, where he was almoſt ſmother'd. 
A Countryman who knew his Character coming 


by, he begged bim for God's Sake to help him: 


Ay, ſail the Countryman, give me your Hand. 
Give being à Word that old G. bad a great 
Averſion to, cried out I thank you honeſt Friend. 
I will end you my Hand with all my Heart. TI. have 
often heard, ſaid the other, that you would never 
give any thing in your Life, ſo lie there and cool 
your Heels; and on he walked... | 


A pragmatical young Fellow ſitting at Table; 
aver-agaiuſt'the learned John Scot ; aſked him what 
| Differenca 


" 
_ 
"> 8 
178 
W 
7 
EN 
5195 
4 
% 25 
Th 
3; 2% f 
18 
© 
«2 * 
8 
- == 
8 7 
7 
— 


(32) 
Difference there was between Scot and Sor? Jus 
the Breadth of the Table anſwered the other | 


Three Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe 


Names were More, Srange, and Wright: Says 
the laſt, there is but one Cuckold in Company, 


and that is Srange. Strange replied, there is one 
Mere. Ay, ſaid More, that is Wright. 


Two Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road with 
a Vorkfoire Oſtler, they fell to bantering him, and 


told the Fellow they wovld prove him, to be either - 


a Horſe or an Af. Well, ſaid the Oſtler, and 1 


will prove your Saddle to be a Mule. How can that 
be ? cried one of them. Becauſe, ſaid the Oſtler, that 


hk fometing between a Horſe and an Al. 


A young Fellow in the country, after having 


an Affair with a Girl ſ:id, What ſhall we do, 
Beſs, if you ſhould prove with Child ? Oh, very 


well, Gaid ſhe, for I'm. to be married to-morrow. 


King Charles II. being in Company with the 
Lord Rochefler and ſome other Noblemen, who had 
been drinking the beſt Part of the Night, A5//igrew 
coming in, Now, ſays the King we ſha!l hear 
of our Faults. No Faith, ſaid Killigrew, I don't 
rare to trouble my Head with that which all the 
Traun talks of. 5 


An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meeting the 
Parſon of the Pariſh in a bye Lane, and not giving 
him the Way ſo readily as he expected, the Par- 
fon, with an erected Creſt, told him, he was better 
fed than taught ; very true indeed, Sir, replied the 
Farmer, for you teach me, and J feed myſelf. 


Two 
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Two Gentlemen, one named Chambers, the 
other Garret, riding by Tyburn, ſays the Firſt, this 
is a very pretty 'Tenement, F it had but « Garret. 


You Foil ſays Garret, don't you know there muſt be 
Chambers frft ? 


Lord ' Faulk/and, the Author of the Play called 
the Marriage Night, was choſe very young to fit in 
Parliament; and when he was firſt elected, ſome 
of the Members oppoſed his Admiſſion, urging, . 
that he had not ſown all his wild Oats, Then, re- 
plied he, it will be-the beſt way to ſow them in 
the Houſe, where there are ſo many Geeſe to pick 
them up, | 


A Poet going over Lincolr's- Im- Frelds, one who 
pretended to be a poor maimed Soldier begged : 
his Charity; the Poet aſked, By what Authority 
he went a begging ? I have a Licence for it, an-- 
ſwered the Soldier. Licence, ſaid the Poet, Lice - 
thou may have, but. Senſe thou can'ſt have none, 1 
beg of -a Poet. | 


Count Gondemar, the Spaniſb Ambaſſador here, 
in Queen Elizabeth's Time, fent àa Compliment to 
the Lord S. Albans, whom he lived in no good: 
Terms with, wiſhing him a merry Eafter. | My 
Lord returned his Thanks by the Meſſenger, and 
ſaid he could not requite the Count better, has by - 
wiſhing bim a gen Paſi-over. 


Mr. Serjeznt G—d—7, being lame of one "= 
pleading beſore the late Judge Forteſcue, who had 
little or no Noſe, the Judge told him he was afraid 
he had but a lame Cauſe of it. Ob, my Lord, ſays - 
the Serjeant, hawe but a /itth Patience, and Þ'l- 
warrant 1 prove every Thing as plain as the Noſe en 
Jaur Face. . 
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A Lady being aſked how ſhe liked a Gentleman's 


firging, who had a very /finting Breath; the Werds 
are good, ſaid ſhe, but the Air is intolerable. 


An old covetous Lawyer had only one Daughter, 
and worth 20,000 I. A young Gentleman of 
good Birth, but ſmall Fortune, had ſo far inſi- 
nuated himfelf into the Lady's Favour, that ſhe 


promiſed him Marriage, if he could get her Fa- 


ther's Conſent. Immediately he ſets out for Lon- 
din, comes to her Father, and tells him, if he 
would aſſiſt him in a Buſineſs which did much con- 
cern him, he would give him Ten Guineas ; that 
the Buſineſs was this: There was a rich youn 

Heireſs, who had promiſed him Marriage, if it 
could any way be made good by Law, Why, 
ſeys the Lawyer, let her hire a Horſe, and invite 

you to take her away; let ber get up before, and 


Fou behind, that it may not be ſaid, that you rode 


away with her, but ſhe with you; and let her go 
to the Miniſter, and tell him, *tis her Deſire to be 
married to you, and to get a Licence accor- 
dingly ; and when you are married, then be ſure 
to Bea, and Þil warrant you ſhe's your own. And 
this, ſays the Gentleman, you'll avouch for Law.? 
He told him yes. Well, Sir, ſays he, if you 


will fet your Hand to it, I will give you Ten Gui- 


neas more; which he did. Immediately he goes, 
into the Country, and ſhews the young Lady what 
was done, and how. She accordingly performed 
her Promiſe, and they were ſhortly married and 
bedded ; and having ſo continued for a Week, 
they both came to London, waited on her Fatner, 
and fell on their Knees, and craved his Bleſſing. 
At firſt he uſed very harſh Language; but the 


young Gentleman replicd, we have done nothing 


what you have avouched for Law, and have 
it under your Hard. The Lawyer fearing his Re- 
| | putation 
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tation might be brought in Queſtion, and ſeeing 
im to be a handſome well-bred Gentleman, and 
of a good Family, clapp'd both their Hands toge- 
ther, ſaying, God bleſs you; then gave them a 


Subſiſtence for tne prefent, and made over all to 
them at his Death. | | 


A Gentleman and a peeviſh Parſon were riding 
together, in a very rainy day, in the Foreſt of 
Sherwood in Nottingbamſbirs; and there being not 
a Houle within four or five Miles of the Place, 
they were ſoundly ſouſed with the Rain, which 
made the Parſon fret exceedingly. Come, chear 
up, ſays the Gentleman to him, for if it does not 
hold up quickly, we'!l do as they do in Spain. 
How's that? faid the Parſon. Why, ſays the 
other, e'en let it rain on; which put the Parſon 
into a preater Chafe than before. As they gal- 


lop'd along by a poor Beggarman's Hut, which. 
was in the Mddle of the Foreſt, juſt in the High- 


way; when they were a good Way beyond it, the 
old Man he-ring ſome Horſes gallop by, comes 
out and cries, Dye hear, d'ye hear, d'ye hear 
Gentlemen? Which made them think he would 
tell them ſomething to, avoid Robbing ; and ſo 
gallop'd back to the Hut. Then ſays the Beg- 
gar, pray Gentlemen, beſtow a Penny upon a 
poor old Man. Which put the Parſon into ſuch 
a Fury, that he would. have beat the ald Man, but 
for the Gentleman, who was fo plezſed with the 
Humour of the Beggar, and to ſce the Parſon in 
fuch a Fume, that he threw him Sixpence. So 
away they rode for Tuxford as faſt as they could ; 
and when they came there, they had never a wet 
Thread dry about them. 25 


An old Maſs-Prieſt, in the Days of Henry VIII. 
after the Bible was tranſlated, reading the Miracle 


of 
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of the five Loaves and two Fiſhes, when he came 
to the Verſe that reckons the Number of the 
Gueſts, he pauſed a little, and at laſt ſaid they. 
were about 500; the Clerk whiſper'd him in the 
Ear, that it was 50: Hold your Tongue, Sirrab, 
ſaid the Prieſt ; we hall never make the People be- 
lieve it was 5000. = 


A Lady, whoſe Chaſtity was much ſuſpeReds- 
complaining that the Bible was hard to be under- 
Rood, Mr. Daxant, a Reformed Miniſter, anſwered, . 
Nothing, Madam, is more plain then, Theu ſhalt not 
commit Adultery. | 


Euripides, in his Tragedies, makes all his Wo- 
men bad; Sopbocles, in his Tragedies, makes them 
always good. Sophocles being afked the Reaſon, 
anſwer d, Euripides repreſents Women as they are, 
Las thry orght to be. 


Sir Henry Mation, being requeſted by one who 
was deſigned for an Ambaſlador, ſome experi- 
mental Rules for his Conduct, anſwered, That to 
. be in Safety himſelf and © ſerviceable to his Country, 
Foul always, and upon all Occafions, Jes? the 
Truth: For, ' ſaid he, you ſhall never be believed ; . 
and by this Means your Truth will ſecure yourſelf, 
if you fbould be ever called ta an Aecount, and it 
will alſo put -your Adverſaries (who will flill hunt: 
counter) to a Loſs, in all their Diſquifitions aud Un- 
dertakings.. 1 | 


A Lord Mayor of London, in the Time of King - 
James I. ſtopping the King's Carriages as they 
were going thro* the Streets with a great Noiſe in 
Time of Divine Service, of which the King being 
told, ſwore he thought there had been no more 
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9 in England but himſelf, and ſent a Warrant 
to the Lord Mayor to let them paſs, which he 
obey'd with this Anſwer, Mbile it was in my Power 
I did my Duty; but that being taken away by @. 
higber Power, it is my Duty to obey, 


King Fohn being wiſhed to untomb the Bonds 
of one, who, when living had been his great 
Enemy, O no (ſaid the King) I would all mine Ene- 
mies were as honourably interred. | 


Socrates, being perſuaded to revenge himſelf of 
a Fellow that kick'd him, anſwer'd, If an Aſs 
kick'd me, ſhould 1 fot my Wit to his, and kick bin 
again ? Bs 


One, whole ill Succeſs in a Suit at Law put 
him in a violent Paſſion, was perſuaded to be ag 
patient as Fob was, replied, That do you tell me of 
Job? Job never had a Suit in Chancery. 


It was the Saying of a merry Fellow, That in 
Chriſtendom there was neither Scholars enough, Gen- 
tlemen enough, nor Jews enough : Becauſe if there 
avere Scholars enough, ſo many would not be double 
and treble beneficed; if Gentlemen enough, ſo many 
Peaſants would not be ranked among the Gentry ; and 
if Jews enough, ſo many Chriſtians wvould not pro- 
fefs Uſury. os 


King Edward III. having ſent to France to de- 
mand the Crown by Maternal Right; the Council 
there ſent him Word, That the Crown of France 
was not tied to a Diſtaff. To which the King re- 
plied, That then he would tie it to his Sword... 


Sir Jobs Purroughs, receiving a Mortal Wound 
in the Iſle of Rhee, being adviſed not * fear 
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Death, but to provide for another World, an- 


ſwered, I thank God JI fear not Death, and theſe 
thirty Years together, I never aroſe in the Morning, 
that e der I made Account to live while Night. 


A Philoſopher being aſked, how he could en- 
dure ſuch a Termagant of a Wife as he had? He 
anſwered, I bade hereby a School of Philoſophy in my 
Houſe, and learning daily to ſuffer patiently, 1 am 
made the more mild with others. | 


Pope Adrian VI. uſed to ſay, that Phyſicians 
abere very 3 in a populous Country; for, avere 
it not for them, Men would live fo lung, and grow 
1— that one would not be able to live by the 
other. 


Andrea Doria, being asked by Phil II. which 
were his beſt Harbours, anſwered, Zune, 7uly, and 
Carthagena ; meaning that any Port was good in 
thoſe two Months, but Carthagena was good at- 
any Time of the Year.. 


A Spaniard having got a Fall by a Stumble, and 
broke his Noſe, roſe up in a diſdeinful Manner, 
faid, This tis to walk upon Earth, 


The Lydian Crejus, enthroned in his Chair of 
State, * — a wiſe Sage, if cver he bcheld a 
more beautiful or graceſul SpeQzcle ? Yes, ſaid he, 
Dunghill-Cocks, Pheaſants and Peacocks ;- for theſe 
are chathed with native Beauty, but yours is but 
brrrowed Glory, 


A certain impudent Fellow came one Day to 
an Emperor, and defired his Majeſty to beſtow 
ſomething on a poor Kinſman of his: I am your 
Kinſman,, ſays he, both by Father and * 

er. 
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for we all 2 — r and Eve. Indeed thou 
true, tfreply'd the Emperor) there's a Penny for 
* A Ado quoth the other; ſhall I Fat 
no more than a Peony? A poor Benevolence in- 
deed from an Emperor! Held thy/elF content, ſays 
the Emperor; JF Gould give to every one of my 
Kinſnen a Penny, I ſhould ſoon become a poor Em- 
peror. 


A Painter being blamed by a Cardinal for co- 
louring the Viſages of Peter and Paul too red, 
tartly replied, That he painted them ſo as bluſhing at 
the Lives of thoſe who flile themſebves their Suc- 


ce/ſors. 


Ellmar, Biſhop of London, dealing with one 
Maddox, about ſome Matters concerning the Pu- 
Titans, and being anſwered ſomewhat croſsly, the 
Biſhop ſaid to him, Thy very Name expreſſeth thy 
Nature; for Maddox is thy Name, and tbom art as 
mad a Beal as ever 1 talked with. The other 
was not long at a Loſs for an Anſwer: By your 
Favour, Sir, ſaid he, your Deeds anfever your Name 
rrighter than mine; for your Name is Ellmar, and 


Jou have marred all the Elms in Fulham, by lpping 
FDEM. 


King James I. being a hunting, was invited by 
a Knight of Beriſbire to dine with him. As he 
was going, on turning a Corner, he ſees a Coun- 
tryman ſitting in the Stocks, who cried Hoſannah 
to his Majeſty, which induced the King to enquire 
the Reaſon of his Reſtraint. The Knight faid, it 
was for ſtealing a Gooſe from the Common. The 
Fellow'd reply'd, I beſeech your Majeſty to judge 
who is the greater Thief; I for ſtealing Geeſe 
from the Common, or. his Worſhip for robbing the 
Common from the Geeſe? By my Saul, Sir, faid 


the 


= 
the King, TI ne? Dine to Day on your Diſhes, till an 
reflore the Common to the Poor to feed their Flocks, 
Which was done accordingly, aad the Fellow ſet. 
at Liberty. | 


King Henry the VIIIth's Fool coming into the 
Court, and finding the King in a mighty Tranſport 
of Joy, asked the Reaſon of it. It is, ſaid the 
King, becauſe the Pope has honoured me with the 

lorious T'tle of Defender of the Faith, O good 
(ſays the Fool) let thou and I defend one 
another, and let the Faith alone to defend itſelf. 


Socrates being appointed to ſuffer Death, would 
learn to fing: And being asked, what good it 
would do him, ſeeing he was to die the next day ? 
He anſwered thus: 1 is that I may depart out of 
#his Life, learning ſemething that I knew not before. 


An TIrdian being condemned to die, was per- 
fuaded by a Franciſcan Friar, to turn Chriſtian, and 
then he ſhould go to Heaven. The Zrdian asked 
if there were any Spaniards there? Ves, ſaid the 
Friar, tis full of them. Nay, then, faid he, I had. 
rather go to Hell than have their Company. 


David Gam, a Nelß Captain under King Henry 
V. at the Battle of Agincourt, being ſent out by 
the King to take a View of the French Army, went 
to the Top of a Hill, and ſeeing all the Country 
covered with Tents, and blazing with Fires, on 
his Return, made this Report to the King, That 
there were enough of them to be ſlain, enough to be 
taker priſoners, and enough to run away. 


When the Standers by, to comfort a Natural 
who was on his Death-bed, told him he ſhould 
have four proper Fellows to carry his 2 _ 

urch; 
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Church: Thank you, ſaid he, but I bad rather H 
Half go thither by myſelf. 


One braved a Gentleman to his Face, that in 
Skill and Valour he came far behind him: Trae, 
ſaid the other, for when I fought with you, you ran 
eway before me. | 


One, who was an Husbandman, having chal- 
Jenged Kindred with Nobert Groſthead, Biſhop of 
Lincoln, requeſted his Favour to beftow ſome office 
upon him. Coufsr, ſaid the Biſhop, if your Cart 
be broken, I'll mend it; if your Plough is old, TA 
give you a new one, and Seed to ſow your Land: But 
2 Hutandman I found you, and a Husbandman DI 
leave you. | 


Henry IV. of France, being troubled with a Fit 
of the Gout, and the SpanjS Ambaſſador coming 
to viſit him, and ſaying he was ſorry to ſee his Ma- 
jeſty ſo lame, he anſwer'd, At lame as I am, if 
there were Occaſion, your Maſter the King of Spain, 
ſhould no ſooner have his Foot in the Stirrup, but he 
ſoould find pe on Horſeback. | 


King James I. asking the Lord Keeper Bacon, 
what he thought of a French Ambaſſidor, who 
had then lately had his Audience? He anſwer'd, 


That he was a tall proper Man, His Majeſty re- 


plied, but what think you of his Head-piece ? Is he a 
proper Man for the Office of an Ambaſſador ? Sir, 
ſaid Bacon, tall Men are like high Houſes of four or 
gave Stories, wherein commonly the uppernnſi Noam is 
eworſl furnſb:d. 


A Preſident of Paris, but a moſt tireſome Crea- 
*ture, calling one Day upon M, Beautra, a French 
Wit; and the ſervant having told him that bis 
Maſter was at Home, ran to acquaint him with the- 
honourable. 
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' honourable Prefident's being below; Why, thou 
Blunderbead, ſays his Maſter, haſt thou told that 
inſupportable Fellow that I was within? Fly and 
tell him that 1 am extremely ill. Away runs the 
Man to retrieve his Miſtake. Truly, f:id the Pre- 
fident, I am heartily ſorry; but I'll e'en go u 
and fee! his Pulſe, then I can give a ſhrewd e 
at the Force of your Maſter's Diſtemper; for I'd 
have you to know Friend, that my Grandfather 
was firſt Phyſician to the King. The Footman 
haſtens to his Maſter ; Bleſs me Sir! the Preſident 
is coming up to feel your Pulſe, Well, and do 
you tell him, faid he, I am juſt expired. The 
Servant, counterfeiting a Mixture of Grief and 
Amazement, runs to the Preſident, Alas! Sir, my 
Maſter's Pulſe is paſt feeling ; he is dead, juſt ex- 
pired. Then ſaid the Preſident, I'll go and pay 
my Friend the laſt Duty, and ſprinkle bim with 
holy Water. Beartra bad juſt Time to leap into 
Bed, and wrap a Sheet about bim, where he per- 
fonated the Corpſe fo naturally, that the Preſident 
not aware of the Artifice, after many mournful 
Fxclamations, kneeled down at the Feet of the 
Bed, when ſpying a capacious Veſſel full of Water 
'Y by the Bed-ſide, he poured it out to the laſt Drop 
| upon this Mimick of Death, and then went away 
| to retail Beautre's Death about town, n 


Benſerad:, a famous French Wit, had an excel- 

lent Talent at Banter, and had every now. and then 

1 a Fling at a Courtier, who was ſuſpected of Impo- 

1 tency. At laſt meeting with Benſerade one Day, 
. he ſaid to him with an Air of great Satisfaction, 

Now, where are your Jokes about my Manhood ? 

There's my Wife juſt brought to Bed of a chop- 

ping Boy. Dear, Sir, replies Benſerade, your Lady's 

- cdbilities were never call d in Queſtion.. 1 


( 43 1 | 
A tender, loving Wife being on ker Death-bed 
and her diſconſolate Husband ſitting by her, ſhe 
fetching a deep Sigh, ſaid to him, My Dear, it 
grieves me to think that as ſoon as I am dead, you 
will marry again. My dear, ſaid he, be aſſured 
I will not. Why then, ſaid ſhe, I am afraid you 
will do worſe. Indeed, my Dear, ſaid he, that ts 


impoſſible, | 


A Gentleman galloping furiouſly over plow'd 
Lands towards Tame, asked one he met, F that 
evas the Way to Tame? Ay, ſays the other, your 
Horſe, if he is as wild as the Devil. | 


In the Keign of King Charles II. the Earl of 


Roc heſter being with the King, when there were 
preſent the Duke of York, the Duke of Monmouth, 
the Duke of Lauderdale, and Dr. Fraſer ; who, 


the* the greateſt Dunce in the whole College, had 


yet the Honour of being one of the King's Phyſi- 
cians. His Majeſty being in a merry Humour, 
ſays to Roc heſler, I am told you are good at mak- 
ing Verſes extempore. Pry*thee let's have ſome 
of them now. On what Subject, ſays Rocheſter ? 
The King looking about him, anſwer'd, on us 
that are here. I beg your Majeſty's Pardon, ſays 
Rocheſter, 1 dare not do it, for fear of offending 
your Majeſty. No, no, ſays the King, you ſhan't 
offend me, ſay what you will, and therefore I com- 
mand you to do it, Nay, if your Majeſty com- 
mands me, you muſt be obey'd, and thus begun, 
Here's Monmouth the Witty, 
And Lauderdale the Pretty, 
And Fraſer the learned Phyſiciang 
And above all the reſt, | 
Here's the Duke for a Feft, 
And the King for a great: Politician, 01 
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RR. 
O! my Conſcience, ſays the King, he has ſa- 
tirized us all, No Wonder, indeed, thit you 
'd my Pardon before-hand, for you was re- 
{ to ſtand in need of it. 


4 


At another Time the King and ſome of bis 
Lords being at Crambo, and the Word they were 
to rhime to was Lisbon; but none of them could 
do it. At lit, ſays the King. let us ſend for 
Rochefter. Accordingly a Gentleman went out, 
and brought him into the Preſence. Says the 
King, Rochefler, we have been at Crambo, and 
none of us can make a Rhime to Lisbon. No! 
ſaid the Earl, that's ſtrange? Why, ſays the King 
can you do it? Yes, ſaid he, in a Stanza, if your 
Majeſty will give me your Pardon. You are think- 
ing now of ſome Miſchief, ſays the King ſmiling ; 
well, I grant you my Pardon. Upon which, 
cheſter, taking a Glaſs of Wine in his Hand, faid, 


Heres a Health to Kate, 
K Our Sowereign's Mate, 
Of the Royal Houſe of Lisbon; 
But the Devil take Hyde, 
And the Biſpop befide, 
. Who made her Bone of bis Bone. | 


At which the King, biting his Lips and frowning 


bid him be gone. 


Noc heſter, in one of his Frolicks, paid a Viſit 
to Richard Baxter, the Diſſenting Miniſter; and 
being asked by his Companions at his Return, how 
he had been entertain'd, thus reply'd: 


He took the Pſaln- bool from the Spelf, 

And then he named Pſalm the Tabelſih, 

And then be ſang, O Lord of Heft, 

Jam a Rogue, and that thou knew) ft. | 
Rocheſter, 


EE... - 
Recheſler, hearing a Clerk ſing a Pſalm in a mi- 
ſerabie whining Tone, made theſe Verſes. 


Sternhold and Hopkins had range Quan, 
5 Men they tranſlated David's Pſalms, 
Mich makes thy Heart full glad; 

But had it been King David's Fate 

To hear thee ſing, and them tranſlate, 
It. would bade made him mad. © 


The Dutcheſs of Neaucaße, who wrote Plays 
and Romances in King Charles the Second's Time, 
aſked Biſhop Wi/ims. How ſhe ſhould get up to 
the World in the Moon, which he had diſcovered ; | 
for as the Journey muſt needs be very long, there 
would be no Poſſibility of going through with it, 


without reſting on the Way ? Ob, Madam, ſaid the 


| Biſhop, your Grace has Built ſo many Caſtles in tbe 


Air, that you cannot want a Place to bait at. 
ED 
King Charles the Second coming from Neu- 
market, through Shoreditch to London, obſerving a 
Wall or Bank lately made there of Horns, as is 
common in that Road, bid Rechefler, who was in 
the Coach with him, take Notice of it. , Sir, 
ſaid he, the Citizens ſeems to have been laying their 
Heads together to mend the Way againſt your Ma- 
| Jefly came by. 


A Gameſter owed a Gentleman, a Friend of 

his, Five Pounds ; and having loſt all his Money, 
| ſent to borrow of him Five Pounds more by the 
Token that he owed him already Five Pounds. 
Pray, ſays the Gentleman, bid your Maſter ſend the 
Then, and then 1 will ſend the Five Pounds. 


The Duke of Buckingham, one Day 2 hie 
Complaint to Sir John Curkr, a rich Miſer, of the 
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Diſorder of his Affairs, asked him, What he ſhould 


do to prevent the Ruin of his Eſtate ? Live as I do, 


my Lord, ſays Sir John, That J can, ſays the Duke, 


oben my Eflate is gone. 


A Farmer, who had a very great Name in the 
Country for his Dexterity in manly Exerciſes, ſuch as 
Wreſtling, Throwing the Bar, and the like, drew 
upon himſelf many Occaſions to try his skill with 


ſuch as came far and near to challenge him 


Among the reſt, a conceited Fellow rode a great 
Way to viſit this Champion; and being told, that 
he was in his Ground behind the Houſe, he 
alighted, and walked with his Horſe in his Hand 
till he came where he found him at Work; ſo 
hanging his Horſe on the Pails, he accoſted him 
thus: That having heard of his Fame, he was 
come forty Miles to try a Fall with him. The 
Champion, without more Words, came up to him, 


and cloſing with him, took him upon ſuch an ad- 


vantageous Lock, that he pitched him clear over 
the Pales; and with a deal of Unconcern, 
took up his Spade and fell to work again. The 
Fellow getting upon his Legs again, as nimbly as 
he could, called to ſpeak with bim. Well, ſays 


the Champion, have you any more to ſay to me ? 


Ne, no, replied the Fellow, only to defire you will 
be fo kind as to throw my Horſe over after me. 


W hen Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his great 


Room in Ve, A- Buildings, which he intended for 


publick Orations, he happened at a Time to be 
pretty much bebind-hand with his Workmen ; and 


coming one Day among them, to ſee how they 


went forward, be ordered one of them to get into 
the Rofirum, and make a Speech, that he might 
obſerve bow it could be heard: The Fellow mount- 
ing, and ſcratching his Pate, told him, he knew 

| not 
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wot what to ſay, for in T'ruta he was no Orator. > 
O:! fad the Knight, no Matter for that, ſpeak | # 
any Thing that comes uppermoſt. Why bere, Sir | lþ 
Richard, {ys _ TOs are have hien ag | 5 
ar you th:ſe fix Weets, and cannot get one Penny of | 
* Pray when do you deſign to pay us? VL, | 
well, very well, {aid Sir, Richard, pray come | 


down, I have heard enoaghz ard caurot bat own \ i4 
you ſpe h very diſtinctly, though I do not admire | [ 
your Sun; &. | 1 i 

The Lord Fefferies pleading 2t the Bar, before 4 j 


he was made a Judge; a Country Fellow giving 1 
Evidence againſt bis Client, puſhed the Matter * 
very ſtrongly: Fefferies, aſter his uſual Way, i. 
called out to the Fellow, Harkee, you Fellow in 
the Leather Doublet, What have you for ſwearing ? 
Faith, Sir, replied the Countryman, if you had ns | 
more for lying, than 1 have for ſwearing, you might | 
een Wear a Leather Doublet too, | | 


An ingenious young Gentleman, at the Univer- 
ſity of Ox/9:d, being appointed to preach before 
the Vice-Ciancellor, and the Heads of the Col- 
leges, at St. Mary's, and having formerly ob- 
ſerved the Drowſineſs of the Vice-Charcellor, 
took this Place of the Scripture for bis Text, 
What can nit ye watch one Hour? At every Diviſion 
he concluded with his Text; which, by Reaſon of 
tbe Vice-Chancellor fitting ſo near the Pulpit, of- 
ten awak'd him: This ws ſo noted among the 
Wits, that it was the Talk ef the whole Uaiver- 
ſity, ard withal it did {9 netule the Vice Chan- 
c-llor, that he complained to the Archbihop or 
Canterbury, who willing to redreſs him, feat ior 
tis Scholar up to Loxdin, ty cefead h mſelf -gaintt 
tne Crime laid to his Charge: when be arr-ved, 
be give ſo many Proofs of his exuaordinary We, 

he C that 
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that the Archbiſhop enjoined him to preach before 
King James. Aſter ſome Excuſes, he conde- 
ſcended, and coming into the Pulpit, begins, 
James the Firfl, and the Sixth, Wawer not: mean. 
ing the Firſt King of England, and the Sixth ef 
Scotland. At firſt the King was ſomething amazed 
at the Text, but in the End was ſo well pleaſed 
with his Sermon, that he made him one of his 
Chaplains in Ordinary. After this Advancement, 
the Archbiſhop ſent him down to Oxferd to make 
his Recantation to the Vice-Chanc-llor, and to 
take Leave of the Univerſity, which he accor- 
dingly did, and took the latter Part of the Verſe 
of the former Text, Sleep on mw and take your 
Reft: Concluding his Sermon, he made his Apo- 
logy to the Vice Chancellor. 1 whereas 1 
aid before, which gave Offence, What ! cannot 
you watch one Hour ? I ſay. now, Sep on and tale 
your Ref; and fo leſt the Univerſity. 


A Country Fellow ſubpœna'd for a Witneſs 

| upon a Tri:l on an Act of Defamation, being 
ſworn, the Judge bade him repeat the very ſamo 

1 Words he had heard ſpoken: The Fellow was 
loath to ſpeak, but hummed and hawed for a good 
Space; till being urged by the Judge, he at laſt 
ſpoke: My Lord, ſaid he, yow are a Cuckold, The 
Judge ſeeing the People laugh, called to him, 

| —_ him ſpeak to the Jury, there were tauelve 
of them. | 


| A Gentleman liviegg in Jamaica not long ago, 
* had a Wife not of the moſt agreeable Humour in 
| the World; however, as an indulgent Husband he 
4 had bought her a fine Pad, which ſoon after gave 
| her a Fall that broke her Neck. Another Gentle- 
man in the ſame Neighbourhood, bleſſed likewiſe 
with a Termagant Spouſe, asked the Widower - 

E 
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be would ſell his Wife's Pad, for he had a great 
Fancy for it, add he would give him what he 
would for it. No, ſaid the other, I don't care to 
fell it, for 1 am not ſure that T ſhall not marry again. 


A Living of 500 J. per annum filling in the Gift 
of the late Lord Chancellor Tailor, S'r Robert 
Walpole recommended one of his Friends as ver 
deſerving of the Penefice, whow bis Loroſhip ap- 
proved of. In the Interim, the Curate, who had 
ſerved the laſt Incumbent many Yezrs for poor 
30 J. per annum, came up with a Petition, ſigned 
by mary of the Inhabitants, teftifyirg his  geod 
Behaviour, ſetting forth, that he had a Wife and 
{even Children to maintain, and begging his Lord- 
ſhip would fland his Friend, that he might be con- 
tinued in bis Curacy; and, in Conſideration of 
his large Family, if he could prevail with the next 
Incumbent to add 10 J. a Year, he ſhould for ever 
pray. His Lordhip, accorcing to his uſual Good- 
beſs, promiſed to vſe bis utmoſt Endeavours ta 
ferve him; ard the Reverend Gentleman, for 
whom the Liviog was deſigned, coming ſoon after 
to pay his Reſpztts, my Lord told him tbe Aff ir 
of the Curate, with this Differerce only, tnat ne 
ſhould allow him 60 J. a Year inſtead ot 30 J. The 
Parſon, in ſome Confoſion, replied, He was ſorry 


that he could not grant his, Requeſt, for that he 


had promiſed the Curacy to a::other, and could 
not go back from his Word. Hau ſays my 
Lord, have you promiſed the Curacy, before you was 
Paſſiſſed of the Living? Well, to keep your Word 
with Een Friend, if you pleaſe I will give bin 
the Curacy, but the Living, I aue you, I will 
give to another. And ſaying this, he left him. 
The next Day the poor Curate coming to krow 
his Deſtiny, my Lord told him, That he had uſed 
kis Endeavours to ſerve bim as to the Curacy, but 
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with ro Succeſs, the Reverend Gentleman having 
diſpoſed of it before. The Cur te with « d-ep 
S'gh, returned his Lordſhip Thanks for his Gods 
neſs, and was going to withdraw ; wien my Lord | 
callirg bim back, faid, with a Smile, Wel/ my 
Friend, it is true, I have it not in my Power to give 
vou the Curacy ; but if you will accept of the Living, \ 
it ts at your Service, The Curate almoit ſurprizcd | 
to Death with Joy, in the moſt moving Expreſſions 
of Gratitude, returned his Lordſhip Thanks, 
whole Goodneſs had in a Moment raifed him ard his 
Family from a neceſlitous Condition, to a comfor- 
table State of Liſe. | 


An honeſt French Dragoon in the Service of 
Lewis the Fourteenth, having caught a Fellow in 
Bed with his Wife, after ſome Words, told kim, 
he would let him eſcape that Tims ; but by G—, 


If ever he found him there again, he would throw 


his Hat out of the Window. Notwithſtanding 
this terrible Threat, in a very few Days he caught 
the Spark in the ſame Place, and was as good 2s 
his Word. Knowing what he had done, he poſted 
away to a Place, where he knew the King was to 


be, and throwing himſelf at his M jeſty's Feet, 
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| Head was in it. Was it ſo? replied the King: 
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implored his Pardon. The King aſked him what 
his Offence was? He told him how he had been 
abuſed, and that he had thrown the Man's Hat out 
of the Window. Well, well, ſaid the King, laugh- 


ing, I very readily forgive you, conſidering the 


Provocation, I think you were much in the Right 
to throw his Hat out of the Windzw. Yes, and it 
pleaſe you, my Liege, ſaid the Dragoon, but 51. 


Well, my Word is paſt. 
Admiral Chatillun being on a Holiday goye to 


hear Maſs in tae Dominican Friars Chapel, a poor 
Fellow 


( 51) | 
Fellow bepged his Charity, juſt as he was moſt 
intent upen his Devotiors. He felt in his Pocket, 
and gare him ſerxeral Pieces of Gold, without 
countirg them, or minding what they were. This 
conſiderable Alms ſo dizzled the Beggar's Eyes, 
th?t he was amazed at it. As M. Chatilln was 
going out of the Church Door, where the poor 
Man waited for him; Sr, ſaid he, ſhewing him 
wat he had given him, I cannot tell whether you 
intended to give me fo large a Sum ; it not, I am 
very ready to return it. The Admiral wondering 
at the Honeſty of the Man, ſaid, I did no,, indeed, 
honefl Man, intend to have given (you ſo much, but 
fince you hade the Generiſiiy to if to return it, 1 
avill have the Generofity to defire you to keep it, and 
there are five Pieces more for you, | 


When the Duke of Ormond was young, and 
came firſt to Court, he happened to ſtand next my 
Lady Dorcheſter, one Evenirg in the Drawing 


Room, who being but little upon the reſerve on 
moſt Oecaſions, let a Fart; upon which he locked 


her full in the Face and laughed, What 1s the 


Matter, my Lord ? ſaid ſhe: On! I heard it, Ma- 2 


dam, ſaid the Duke. You will make a fine Cour- 
tier, indeed, ſaid ſhe, if you mind every Thing yaw 
bear in this Place. | | 


Dr. Heylin, a noted Author, eſpecially for his 
Co/mography, happening one Day to loſe his Way 
going to Oxford, in the Foreit of Whichwood, be- 
ing then attended with one of his Brother's Men, he 
earneſtly intreated him to lead the Way; but the 
Doctor telling him he did not know it, How, ſaid 
the Fellow, that is very flrange, that you who have 
made a Book of the whole World, cannot find the Way 
out of this little N cod. 
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Fn Naples, a City in nah, it happened in 2 
great Siege it endured, that the Governor made a 
$-vere Order, That every Man ſhould be put to Death, 
being above ſuch an Age, that did not wear a Sword. 
Not long after, as he was riding through the Street, 
to fee how well his Order was put in Execution, 
he eſpied a Gentleman without one, ard com- 
manded him to be brought before him: The Or- 
der was read, nd he condemned to die the Death 
appoi ted, which was to be hanged on the next 
Siga-Polt, Tne Gentlemin, after he had pleaded 
ſeveral Things in his own behalf, which availed 
nothing, defired the Favour that he might not die 
fo ignominiouſly ; but that the next Gentleman 
that paſſed, might run him through with his Sword. 
The Requeſt being reaſonable, was granted, and 
the Execution delayed upon thoſe Terms. It hap- 
pened that a young Gallant was coming from a 
Gaming-houſe, where having loſt all, even ſo much 
as the Blade of his Sword, which was good Mer- 
-Chandize at that Time, did not dare, in regard to 
the ſevere Order, to go home, until a wooden 
one was fitted te the Handle, This Gentleman 
was ſtopt, and the dying Man's Caſe laid open ; 
but this ingenious Perſon, knowing his own [nfuf- 
ficiency, I haz, ſeid he, u, 1 be a common Execu- 
tioner? Mufl Iain my Hands in Blud without Paſ- 
Hen, and be a Ripreach to all Men? But this Argu- 
ment would not do, kill him he muſt : Then put- 
ting off his Cloak, he began a Prayer to this Ef- 
feat: Thou nwho jeeft all our Tranſgreſſiuns here be- 
kw, judge. 1 pray thee, and vind'cate the Cauſe of 
thoſe that ſuffer wrong ; in efpecial Manner, grant 
that if this Man here ought not to die, this Sword 
may be turned into Wood, Then drawing it forth, 
it appeared to be Wood + and the dying Gentle- 
man was immediately releaſed with abundance of 


Joy. The wooden Sword was carried with great 
% Solemnity, 
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Solemnity, and hung up in the Cathedral Church, 
as a proper Link to the Chain of Popiſh Miracles. 


A rich Farmer's "Op who had been bred at the 


Univerfity, coming Home to viſit his Father and 
Mother, and being one Night at Supper with them 
on a couple of Fowls, he told them, that by 
Logic and Arithmetic, he could prove thoſe two 
Fowls to be three. Well, let us hear, faid the 
old Man, Why, this, cried the Schol-r, is one, 
and this, continued he, is /wo3 two and one you 
know, makes three, Since you Lade made it out / 
evell, anſwered the old os. your Mather fhall 
have the firfl Fowl, I au ill bade the ſecond, and the 
third you may take yourſelf for your great Learning. 


A young Fellow, who fancied himſelf a good | 


2 


Player, reſolved to take to the Stage; and having 
offered his Service to the Proprietor of Covent- 
Garden Houſe, was deſired to ſpeak ſome Lines of 
a Tragedy by way of Probation, before the great 
Mr. Juin. While be was tearing away his Tra- 
gedy Speech, a Dog, who belonged to ſome of 
the Company, ſet up a Howling, which drowned 
the Voice of the Actor: Hereupon Mr. Quin aſked 
whoſe Dog it was ? and being anſwered: He iz a 


Dog of TFudgment, by Jove, ſays he, and then 


turned away on his Heel. 


Another came alſo to offer. himGlf,. whoſe Talene 
lay in Comedy, and having given a Specimen of 


his Capacity to the ſaid Mr. Quin, he zſüed if he 


had ever played any Parts in Comedy ? The former 
anſwered, yes; he had played Abel in the Alcby- 
miſt. I am rather of Opinion that you played Cain, 
Jays, Quin, fer 1 am certain you murdered Abel. 


A Lady who had married a Gentleman that was 
| a 
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( 54) 
a tolerable Pcet, one D.y fitting alone with him, 
ſhe ſaid, Come, my Dear, you write upon other 
People, prithee write ſomething for me; let me 
fee what Epitaph you will beſtow on me when J 
die: Oh, my Dear, replicd he, that is a melan- 
che; Su'j-Q, prithee do not think of it: Nay, 
upon my Lie you ſhall, adds the, come I will 


d gin, 


Here lies Bid: 
To which be anſwered, 
Ab I wiſh ſbe did. 
A Quaker that was a Barber, being ſued by 


the Parion for Tithes, Tea and Nay went to him, 
and demanded why he troubled him, feeing he 
never had any Dealings with hin ig his whole 
E'f- ? My, ſays the Parſon, it ts for Tithes. Pry- 
thee Friend, ſays the Quiker, en avhat Account ? 
Why, ſays the Parſon, for preaching at Church. 


Alas] then, {aid the Quaker, I have nethivg to 


pay thee, for I never come there. O] but au might, 
replies the Parſon, for the Doors are always open at 
convenient Times. And thereupon told him he 
would be paid, ſeeing it was his due. Tea and 
Nay ſhook +his Ears, and went away grumbling, 
but immediately entered an Action againſt the 
Parſn (it bei g a Corpor:tion Town) for 4o 5s. 
The Parſon, upon Notice of it, came to him, and 
very bold!y demanded, Why he put ſuch a Diſ- 
grace upon him? and for what he owed him the 
Money ? Truly,_ Friend, replied the Quaker, for 
Trimming. For Trimming, 1-id the Parſon, avhy 1 
avas never trimmed by you in my Life. O] but thou 


mighteft have come and been trimmed, if thou hadſt 
pleaſed, ſaid the Quaker, for ny Doors are always 


epen at convenient Times as well as thine, 


A 
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A Fidler was braging what a chaſte Wife he 


had, ſays a Merchant, I'll lay my Ship againſt 
your Fiddle, that I get her Goodwill to lie with 
her in two Hours time. The Wager was laid, 
and he had Liberty to try her; at the ſame Time 
the Fidler ſung this Song at her Window. 


Hold out, Sweetheart, hold out, 
Hold out but theſe tuo Hours, 
Tf thou hold out, I make no Doubt, 

But the Ship and all is ours. 


Her Anſwer. 
Indeed, feet Robin, I cannot, 
He hath caught me about the Middle; 


He hath me avon, and thou art undone, 


Seweed Robin, thou Haft hſt thy Fiddle. 


I happened once, when the great Hoops were 
in Faſhion, to be at a Chriſining, when a Lady 
of more Vivacity than Diſcretion, began to rally 
a little Gentleman in Compary about the Mar- 
rage of his Friend, who, it ſeems, was likewiſe 
a very little Man. *Tis ſurpriſins to me, (aid the 
Lady, that Miſs „ who. abe all knew to be a 
Girl of good Senſe, ſhould ever think of ſuch a dimi- 
nitive # ad 3 why I could hide fifty of them under 
my Petticaat.— Madam, quoth the Gentleman, 1 


don't doubt but you baue had an hundred there before 
noob. | 


A Phyſician, boaſting of his great Knowledge 
in the Profeſſion, ſaid, he never heard any Com- 
plaint from his Patients. Very likely, Dactar, re- 
ply'd one who heard him, for the Faults of Phyſi- 
cians are generally buried with their Patients. 
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A dignified Clergyman, going. down to his Liv- 


ing to ſpend the Summer, met, near his Houſe, a 
eomical old Chimney-{weeper,, with whom he 


vſed to chat. So Jen, ſays the Dodor from 
whence came you? From your houſe, ſays Mr, 
Scot ;. for this Morning I ſwept all your Chimneys, 
How many were there, ſays the D.Qor ? No lefs 
than twenty, quoth Fohn. Well and how much 


a Chimney have you? Only a Shilling a- piece, 


Sir. Why then, quoth the Doctor, you have 


earved a great deal of Money in a little Time. Jes, 


yes, Sir, ſays Jobn, throwing bis Bag of Soot over 
his Shoulder, e Black coats get our Money. eaſy 
enough, | . 


A Countryman ſowing his Grourd, two ſmart 
Fellows riding that way,. cne of them called to 
him with and infolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, 


ſaid he, it is your Buſineſs to ſow, but we reap the 


Fruits of Jo Labour. To which the Countryman 
Teply'd, It 
1g Hemp. 


A charitable Divine, ſor the benefit of bis Coun- 


try where he reſided, cauſed a large Cauſeway to 
be begun: and as he was one Day over-looking 
the Workmen, a certain Nobleman paſſing by, 


id, Well, Dactor for all your Pains and Charity, 


1 don't take this to be the big Way to Heaven. Ven 


true, replied the Doctor, for if it had, 1 ſhould haw 
«wondered to meet your Lordſbip here. 


' The late Lord Chancellor Talbot; | when be wat 
under the Tuition of the Reverend — who 


ufed to call him his little Chancellor, one Day re- 
plied, that when be was ſo he would give hims 
good Living. Oae happened to fall foon after he 
- was Chancellor, he recollected his old Maſter, _ 


is ver) likely. you may truly, for 1am ſow- 
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ſoon after came to his Lordſhip to remind him of 
his Promiſe, and to aſk him for this Living - 
really, ſaid my Lord, I wiſh you had come a Day 


| ſooner, for I have given it away already ; and when 


you ſee to whom, I dare ſay you will not think me t9 
blame; ſo putting the Preſer tation into his Hands, 
he convinced him he had vat forgot his Prom ſe. 


A Gentleman diſputirg about Religion in Pur- 
4en's Coffee-Houſe, ſome of the compary ſaid, You: 
talk of Religion! I'l] hold you five Guineas, you 
cannot repeat the Lord's Prayer; Sir Richard Steele 
here ſhall hold Stakes. The Money being depo- 


ſited, the Gentleman began I believe in Gd, 


and ſo went through the Creed. el faid the 
other, [own 1 have ; but did not think you. 
c:uld have done it. 


Three or four roguiſh Scholars walking out one 
Day from the Univerſity of Oxford. eſpy d a poor 


Fellow near Abington, aſleep in a Diteh, with an 


Aſs by him laden with Earthen Ware, holding the 


Bridle in his Hand; ſays one of the Scholars to- 


the reſt, if you will aſſiſt me, I will help you to a 
little Money, for you know we are bare at preſent: 


No doubt of it, they were rot long conſenting: 


Why then, ſaid he, we will go and ſeil this old 
Fellow's Aſs at Abington; for you krow the Fair 


is To-morrow, and we ſhall meet with Chapmen 


enough; therefore do you take the Panuiers off, 


and put them upon my Bick, and that Bridle over 
my Head, and then lead the Aſs to the Marker, 
and let me alone with the old Ab. This being 
done accordingly, in a little Time »fer,. the poor: 


Man waking, was ſtrangely ſurprizrd to ice bis 


Aſs thus metamorphoſed: Oh! for God's Sake, 


ſaid the Scholar, take this Bridle cut of my Mauth 


and this Load from my Back. Zoon-, now came 
| zea: 


: AF oats. rn „ _ 
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you here, replied the oli Man? Why, ſaid he, 
my Father, who is a Necromancer, npon an idle 
Thicy, Idid oo diſohlige him, transformed me into 
and Aſs; but now his Heart has relented, and J am 
come to my own Shape again, I] beg you let me 
go Home and thank him: By all Means ſaid the 
Crockery Merchant, I do not defire to have any 
Thing to do with Conjuration ; and ſo ſet the 
Scholar at Liberty, who went directly to his 
Comrades, that by this Time were making merry 
with the Mcney they had fold the Afs for: But the 
o'd Fellow was icrced to go the next Day to ſeek for 
a new one in the Fair, and after having looked on 
ſeveral, his own was fhewn him fora very good 
one: Oh / ho! ſaid he, at has he and his Fa- 


tber quarrelled again ah cady? Ne, no, I will haw 


not ling 40 ſay to him. 


Gun F ones, who had raiſed a handſome Fortune 


from a ſmall Begineing, happ-ning © have ſome 


Words with a Perſon who had known him for ſome 


Time, was aſk*d how he could have the Impu- 


dence to give himſelf ſuch Airs to one who had 
krown him ſeven Years „go, when he had hardly 


1 Rag to his A—e ? You lye, Sirrab, reply'd Jones, 


for ſeven: Years ago, I had nothing but Rags to my 
4—. 


A Gentleman havirg beſpoke a Supper at an 
Inn, defired the Landlord to ſup with him. The 
Hoſt came up, and thinkirg to pay greater Com- 
pliment than orcinary to his Gueſt, pretended to 
find Fault wit the lying of the Cloth, and took 
the the Plates and Knives, ard threw them down 
Stairs. The Geotieman reſolving not to baulk his 
Humour, ti:r-w the Bottles and Glaſſes aftet them; 
at which the Hoſt ſurprized, enquired the Reaſon of 
it. Nay, nothing, icplied the Gentleman, but awben. 1 


Saw 
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fax you throw the Plates and Knives down, I though# 
you had a mind to ſup below. | 


Dr. Radcliffe, who was not the humbleſt Man in 
the World, was ſent for by Sir Edward Seymour, 
who was ſaid to be one of the of the proudeſt ; the 
Knight received him while he was dreſſing his Feet, and 
picking his Toes, being at that Time troubled with 
a Diabates ; upon the Doctor's entering the Room, 
he accoſted him in this manner: % Puack, ſaid he, 
Jam a dead Man, for J piſs frveet. Do you ? replied 
the Doctor, then prithee piſs upon your Toes, for they 
flink abominably ; and ſo turning round on his heel, 
went out of the Room. | 


A Noble Duke, who ſtammered ſo much that he 
was obliged to have a Servant ſtand behind him to 
repeat what he faid, aſked a Clergyman at his 


Table, by way of Joke, if he knew what was the 


| Reaſon that Balaam's Aſs ſpoke ? The Clergyman 
not underſtanding him, the Servant repeated what 
his Grace had ſaid : To which the Parſon pleaſantly 
anſwered, that Balaam uttered, and his Aſs ſpoke 
ES. 5:3 777 | ö 


A Man in Flanders dream'd one Night that he 
Was a cuckold, ſo he went to a Prieſt to deſire him 
to confeſs his Wife, eſpecially in that Point: Vell, 
fays the Prieſt to him, becauſe you are my loving 
Friend, I will lend you my Gown and Hard and you 
ſhall take her Confeſſion yourſelf, "This very Prieſt 
had lam with this Man's Wife ſeveral Times; So 
while he was waiting for his Wife's coming, the 
Prieſt went and told her the Intrigue, and that her 
Huſband was to take her Confeſhon ; ſo when-ſhe 
came, after aſking her many ſimple Queſtions, ſhe 


confeſſed that She had only lain with thrice Men, that 


Was @ young Man, an old Man and @ Fryar, ſo he 


came 
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dame kom”, as. he thought undiſcovered. As he 
was at Work, he would often be crying, the young 
Man the c Man, and the Fryar : Troth Huſhand 
I believe the Prieſt has told you what I canfe ſſed 
to him, and I did indeed confeſs to him, ſor 1 did 
ſo, that J lay with a young Man, an ald Man, and 
a Fryar ; and yet theſe three are but ane; for I lay 
avith you hen you was a young Man, and 1 lie 
avith v now you are an oli Man, and are you not 
the Fryar which I made my Con fi tan to? Therefore 
all theſe three wwere only ye, my dear Huſband Is 
it fo, my honeſt and chaite Wife ? Well, by my 
ſaitb, thou haſt given me ſuch Satisfaction in Point 
of thy Honeſty, that I ſhould be both Fool and 
Knave to queſtion it any more. 


One Captain Broughton, (who lived by his: 
Wits) viſiting a Friend in the Tower about Din- 
ner-time, his Friend being abſent in his Walk, 
he ſaw divers Diſhes of Met and Bottles of Wine 
carried up to a Lord's Lodging, and immediately 
after followed the Gueſts, among which the Captain 
puts in with the reſt, and fits down to Dinner, 
where he eat and drank freely ; but the Lord often 
had an eye upon this Stranger, and ſreing him 
very familiar, after Dinner he enquired of his Gueſts, 
whoſe Relation he was? Which the Captain hear- 
ing, boldly ſalutes tim in theſe Words, My. Lord, 
do you not know me? No indeed, Sir, fig the 
Lord. Quoth the Captain, Sure you do, my Lord; 
er you and I have been in all the Prijons is England. 
(How ? (ſaid the Lord) I never was in any but this. 
of the Tower in my Life. True, my Lord (anſwer'd:- 
the Captair) and. I have been in all the rel. At. 
«which Jeſt the Lord and his Company laughed hear- 

tily, and told him he was welcome. 


2 Country Cntate being to examine his "ne: 


*% 
— 
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Catechumens one Friday in Lent, and the Bell toll- 
ing for Prayers, he was obliged to leave a Game of 
All-faurs unfiniſhed, telling his Antagoniſt he would 
foon diſpatch his Audience, and fee him out; and 
for f-ar any 'Fricks ſhould be play'd with the Cards 
in his Abſence, he put them in his Caſſock. On 
e ſKking one of the Children bow many Commane- 
ments there were, and the Boy not readily anſwer- 
ing, one of the Cards dropp'd out of his Sleeve. 
However, he had the Preſence of Mind to bid the 
fame Boy pick it up, and tell him what Card it 


was, Which he readily did ; then turning to the Pa- 


rents, ſaid, Are ye not aſbamed to pay fo litile Regard: 
to the eternal Welfare of your Children, as not to teach 
them their Commandments ? I ſuſpected your Negligence, 
and brought this Card with me to detect your Immorality 
in teaching your Children to know their Cards before 
their Commandments, | 


Henry the Fourth, of France, being addiQed to 
the Love of other Women, beſides his Queen, was 


ſharply reproved by a rich Abbot his Conſeſſor ;. 


which the King ſeem'd to take very well, and invi- 
ted him that Day to dine with him, where the Ab- 
bat fed very heartily upon a diſh of roaſted Par- 


aridges. The King obſerving this, aſked him, 
Why he did not eat of ſome other Diſhes which he 
thought better? The Abbot told the King nothing 


could be better to him than roaſted Partridges, for 


it was his beloved Diſh above all others. The next. 
Day the King caus'd the Abbot to be arreſted far 
high Treaſon, and. committed cloſe Priſoner to the 
Baſlith, with a ſtrict Command to the Keeper to let 
bim have no Meat but  Partridges ;. which at firlt. 


pleaſed the Abbot, but having been fed with no- 


thing but that Diet. for a Week together, he began» 
to nauſeate it. At eight Day's End, the King ſent 


fog him, under the Pretence of examining him 4 and 


having 
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having urged him to a Confeflion of the Treaſon 
he charged him with, the Abbot pleaded his Inno- 
cence, and confeſſed Nothing: Well, ſaid the 
King, fince you are ſo obſtinate, you muſt e'en go 
to Priſon again. To which the Abbot replied, I be- 
feech your Majeſty, if I muſt ſtill be confined, that 
J may be ordered ſome other Diet. Why, what 
Diet have you ? ſaid the King. Nothing, ſaid the 
Abbot but Partridges. Why, ſaid the King, you 
told me, that was the Diet you loved above any 
Thing in the World. Tis true, I do ſo, ſays the 
Abbot; but to be always fed with Partridges, 
makes me loath it, and deſire other Diet. Very 
«well, replied the King, I is juſt fo with mr, my 
Lord ; I love my Queen above all Women in the World, 
but, my Lord, always the Queen, always the Queen, 
this is too bireſome,. and makes me ſometimes defire 
Change of Diet, as well as you de; and fo laughing 
at the Abbot, ſet him again at Liberty. 


A Wefiminfter Juſtice taking Coach in the City, 
and being ſet down at Young Man's Coffec-Houſe, 
Charing-Croſs, the Driver demanded Eigantezn 
Pence as his Fare. The Juſtice aſced bim, if he 
would ſwezr. that the Ground came to the Money. 
The Man ſaid, be woald take his Oath on't. The 
Juſtice replied, Friend, I'm a Magiſtrate ; and pull- 
ing the Book out of bis Pocket, adminiftred the 
Oath, and then gave the Fellow his Sixpence, 
ſaying, He muſt reſerve the Shilling ta himſelf for 
the Affidavit. . 


A young Parſon loft his Way in a Foreſt, and 
being very cold and rainy, he happened upon a 
r Cottage, ard. defired any Lodging or Hay- 
at to lie in, and ſome Fire to dry him ; the Man 
told him, he and his Wife had but one Bed, and 
if he pleaſed to lie with them he ſhould be wel- 
4.6 come. 


(3 - 
come. The Parſon thanked him, and accepted of 
it. In the Mornirge, the Man roſe to go to Market; 


ard meeting with ſome of his Ne!2tbours, he fell 
a laughing. They aſk-d bim What made him fo 
merry about the Mouth? Why, ſid he, I can 
but think how ſhac'd the Parſon will be when he 
awakes, to find him felf left a-bed with my Wife. 


A Fellow ard a Wench being taken in comical 
Circumſtances in a Pound, and brouzht before a 
Jaitice of P-»ce; but both averring their Inno- 
cence, the Jultice called the Wench aſide, and 
promiſ-d her, if ſhe would confeſs, ſhe ſhould go 
free for that Fact; upon which ſhe owned the 
Truth, and the Fellow was ſent to Priſon: But 
upon, taking her Leave, the Juſtice cilled the 
Wench back again, and aſked her, What the 
Fellow gave her? If it pleaſe your Worſhip, ſaid 
ſhe, HalF a Crown, Þ Truly, Woman, arfwered he, 
that does not pleaſe me; and though for the Fa you 
have confeſſed, I bave acquitted you, as I promiſed 3 
yet I muſt commit you for 2 Extortion, as taking 
Half a Crown ia the Pound. . 


A Gentleman eoming off his Journey cold and 
wet into an Inn, but finding the Kitchen Fire ſo 
ſurrounded with Company, that there was ro 
Room for him, and Nobody offering to flir from 
his Place, b<thougt;t himſelf of this Stratagem. 
Drawer, ſ-id he, bid the Hoſtler come hither. 
When he was come, go, ſaid he, and give my 
Horſe a Peck of Oyſters. The Fellow ſtared at 
the Strangeneſs of the Order; but however, did 
as directed; and none of the Company having 
ever ſeen a Horſe eat Oyſters. all ran out to be- 
hold the wonderful Sight, Mean while the Tra- 
veller took the beſt Seat by the Fireſide, By and 
by the Hoſtler comes in and tells him, 4 — 
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Horſe would not the Oyſters. Why then, ſaid 


tue Gentleman, bring them hither and I will. 


It was a uſu-l Practice wich Dean Sei, when 
he came out of Church to give the Poor ſometbing 
who ſto d at the Door. Once, on ſuch an Occa- 
fion, being ſurrounded with poor Obj-R+, to every 
one of whom he gave ſome Charity, excepting one 
old Woman, who holding out a very dirty Hand, 
he told her very grave'v, That tho) /be was a Beg- 


gar, Water was not fo ſcarce, but ſhe might bave 


wveſbed her Hands. 


The Dean had uſeally a Squabble with one or 
other of his Servents at Dinrer-time, One Day 


he planted bimſelf at the Head of the Table, op- 


_ to a great Pecr-gliſs, and behind him was a 
arble Side-board, fo that he could fee in the 


Glaſs whatever the Servant did at it. The Beef 


was brought up; but being over-roaſted, - put all 
the Company in Confuſion; the Dean called for 
the Cook, and ordered her to take it away and do 


it leis; the Maid anſwered very innocently, ſhe 


could not. Why, what a Sort of Creature are you, 
ſays he, to commit a Fault that cannot be meaded:? 
Then turning to the Company, ſaid very gravely, 


That he hoped, as the Cook was a Woman of 


Genius, he ſhould, by this Manner of arguing, be 
able, in about a Years Time, to convince her, 
ſhe had better ſend up the Meat too little than too 


much done; charging the Men Servants, when- 


ever they imagined the Meat was ready, they 


ſhould take it, Spit and all, and bring it up by Force, 


omiſing to aid them if the Cook reſiſted. The 
n then turning his Eye on the Looking -glaſs, 
eſpied the Butler opening a Bottle of Ale, and 
belpiag himſelf to the firſt Glaſs; then jumbled the 


reſt together, that his Maſter and the Gueſts wight 
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all fare alike: D. 7 Friend, ſaid the Dean, 
z I fin 


Sharp's the Word d you drink my Ale, for 
which I ſtop Two Shillings of your Board Wages 
this Week; for I ſcorn to be out-done in any 
Thing, even in Cheating. 


When the Dean paid a Viſit to any of his 
Friends, it was bis Way to run up into the Garret, 


then into the Bed-chambers, and then down into 


the Kith-n, ſaying, it was his Cuſtom; aud that 
© it was from the Cleanlineſs of the Garret and 
the Kitchen, that he judged of the good Houſe- 
wifery of the Miſtreſs of the Houle ; for vo 
doubt but a Slut would have the Room clean 
where the Gueſts were to be entertained.” 


„„ «za © 


The laſt Time the Dean was in Londen, he went 
to dine with the Lord Burlington, who was then 
newly marricd. My Lord being willing to bave 


ſome Diverſion, did not introduce him to bis 


Lady, nor mention his Name. "Tis to be ob- 
ſerved, his Gown was generally very ruſty, and 
his Perſon no way «xtraordinary. After Dinner, 
faid the Dean, * Lady Burlington, ] hear you can 
* firg ; ſing me a Song.“ The Lady looked upon 
this ur ceremonious Manner of eſking with Diſ- 
taſte, and poſitively refuſed him. He ſaid, ſhe 
ſhould fing, or he would make her. Why, Ma- 
dam, I ſuppoſe you take me for one of. your 
poor paltry Exglilb Hecge Parſons ; fing when I 
* bid you.“ As the Earl did nothing but laugh at 
this Freecom, the Lady was fo vexed, that ſhe 
burſt out into Tears, and retired. His firſt Com- 
pliment to her, when he faw her again, was, 
Pray Madam, are you as proud and ill-natured 
now, as when I ſaw you laſt?' To which the 
anſwered, with great good Humour. No, Mr. 
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* Dean, TI'l! fing for you, if you ple:ſe.” From 
which Time he conceived a great Eſteem tor her. 


One Sir C- M47, a Scotch Baronet, 
without a Foot of Fate, was returned duly elected 
for ſome” Shire in Scotland. He came to Landon, 
tock a Hackney Coach, and drove to Sir Robert 
EB alpole's; the Servants ſ:id he was eng ged; 
but Sir C/—ay inſiſted on their cartyirg up his 
Name, and, left they ſhould forget it, he jumped 
out of the Coach, and runnirg up Stairs after them, 
delivered his Embaſſy himſ:If, Sir Robert wel- 
com'd him, and, like a Courtier, told him, he 
ſhould be glad to ſerve him. Nay, nay, Mon, 
* replied he, I came na here for Compliments; I 
* ha na Siller to get a Lodging, ſo I'll e'en ſtay 
here till you give me ſome.” So Sir Robert choſe 
to give him his Purſe, rather than be plagued with 
his Impertinence. 

The Earl of P —, 2 Peyſioner, told Sir 
Robert, he was always at a Loſs how to vote, in- 
aſmuch as be did not underſtind the Debates; 
and was fo near ſighted, that when- the Houſe di- 
vided, he knew not of which Side to go. Sir 
Robert bid him always follow the Biſhops. It 
happened, on the Convention Scheme, three or 
four of the Biſhops roſe, and the Earl ſeeing them 
move, he, according to his Maſter's Directions, 
foliowed them, and voted point-blank againſt his 
intereſt. 


A Scot's Peer, a Penſioner likewife, and a re- 
markable Man, came one Morning to Sir Robert's 
Levee, and without the Jeaſt Ceremony, laid hold 
of his Ribbon, Sir Robert could not well diſen- 
gage himſelf, and the Nobleman lugged him to 
the Window, in which ſouſing himſelf down, he 

happened 


Houſe ; but having forgot ſome Paper of Impor- 
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| happened to let a Fart, w.th ſo loud a Report, that 


it threw the whole Company into a Laughter, 
Very well, wy Lore, ſaid the Miniſter, pray what 
have you to ſay further? * Why this it is, Sir 


Nobert; I owe fiftcen hundred Pounds, and 1 


re, if you don't give it me, I'll go To- 
* morrow to the Houſe, and vote according to 
* Coricience.” *Tis to be preſumed his Demand 
ws complied with, as he always voted with Sir 
Robert, ö 


The late Duke of Parton, was a Man of infi- 


ite Viriety and Humour. At the Time of the 


Atterbury Plat, as it was called, which was proved 
by deciphering Letters, and torturing the Alpha- 
bet into treaſouable Intentions, the Duke ſaw a 
Man st the Door of the Parliament Houſe felling 
Horn-hooks ? Sir Robert's Equipage ſtopped, and 
the Duke laying hold of him as he alighted, told 
bim, he was ſurprized he did not fend that Fellow 
to Newgate, who was ſelliug ſuch a Libel on the 
Miniftry. Why, ſays Sir Robert, my Lord, theſe are 
Horn-books. Trezſon, on my Life, reply'd the 
Duke, as I will couvince you ; ſo holding him, be 
run on: I 


A ſtands for Army and B for a Bench, 
C ftands for Court, and D for a Drench; 
E, I can't iaterpret that. 
F ſtands for France, which we hope will not 
ſwerve; 
And G ſtands for George, whom God long 
preſerve. | | 
P ſtands for Pox, the Pretender and Pope, 
And R ſtands for Robin, and Ribbon, and Rope. 


Sir Robert went one Morning pretty early to the 


tance 


FE 


(68) | 
"tance to the Buſineſs of the Day, he returned Home 


for it, and paſling thro* his Wife's Apartment to 
his Cloſet, who ſhould he ſee, but his dear Spouſe 


and General C—— a- bed together. The General 
initantly leap'd out of Bed to recover his Sword, 
expecting nothing but Blood and Fury from the 

Re ſentment of an injured Huſband. But the great 
Man only ſaid careleſly, Pry'thee, what does the 
* Foul mean? You Icok very warm ; pet intq Bed 
again, or you'll catch Cold.“ The General 
however, retained a grateſul Remembrance of tte 
Knight's pacihc Behaviour. For, in the Time of 


the Exciſe Scheme, the Mob being refolved to be 


revenged on him, as he was coming down C/, 
Stephen's Stairs, huſſell'd him about till they had 


” thrown him down, and had almeſt trod him to Death; 


* but the General who was near him, drew his Sword 


and. ſwore, the firſt that advanced was a dead Man, 
and ſo reſcued him. | 


A certain Gentleman, who, among his Acquain- 
tance, had got the Nick Name of Bos; when his 
late Mzj-ſty-conferried the Honour of Peerage upon 
him, a Pimphlet was ſoon after publiſhed, with 
many ſcand-lous Reflections upon him, and bad this 
Part of a Line from Horace for a Motta — Optrat 
Epipipa Bes. — My Lord aſked a Friend of his 
who could read Latin. what that meant? It is as 
much as to ſy, my Lord, ſays he, That you be- 
come Honours, as a Sow does a Saddle, O] very 
fine! ſays my Lord. Soon after, another Friend 
coming to ſee him, the Pamphlet was again men- 


tioned. I would, ſeys my Lord, give 50 to 


know the Author of it. I den't know the Author 


of the Pampilet, ſays his Friend, but I know who 


wrote the Motto Ay ! cry'd my Lord, pry'chee 
tell me, who was it? Herace, aniwer'd the other. 
How ! repled his Lordſhip; a dirty Raſeal! I. 

that 


"EF 
8 that the Return he makes for all the Service Ibhavę 
dine him and his Brother ? | 


| A Gentleman lying on his Death-bed, called 
his Coachman to him, who had been an old Ser- 
E vant, and ſaid, 25. Tom, JI am going a long and 
| rugged Fourney, worſe than ever you drove me. O! * 
| dear Sir, reply'd the Fellow (his Matter having , 
| been but a very indifferent one) never let that dif- 9 
| courage you, for it is all dun Hill. | 
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A famous Teacher of Arithmeti:h, having been 
long married without being able to get bis Wife 

with Child, on one ſaying to her, Madam, your Huſ- 
band is on excellent 4rithmetician, Ns, replied ſhe, 
only be cannot multiply. „ 


There was a certain venerable Fellow in a Col ; 
lege of one of the Univerſities, who was remark- 
able for two Things, a great Stock of Wit, and as 
great a Stomach, There was not a College in 
Town could have a Feaſt, but he was certainly 
there to furniſh the Table with Mirth, and ſhew 
the Keennefs of his Appetite z for as he. ſpoke 
more than Six, ſo he eat more than any Six that ſat 
near him, At one of the public Entertainments, 
where he was a Gueſt, after half an Hour's Face. 
tiouſneſs and Gluttony, juſt as the laſt Courſe was 1 
going to be removed, he was obſerved to be much | 
concerned, and look with an unuſual Melancholy ; 59 
every Body wondered at the Doctor's Gloomineſs, 
At laſt, the Dean of the Chapel, who ſat oppoſite 
to him, aſked him the Reaſon. Sir, ſaid he, I 
am very ill; I am exceedingly out of Order. Dear” 
Doctor, anſwered the Dean, you look well and 
roſy, your Colour is freſh, #nd you don't ſeem to 
have loſt your Stomach. Mr. Dean, reply'd our- 
Rev. Trencherman, bowever well my Looks may 


'. 
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be, my Caſe is deſperate; I am not a Man for 
this World. ever din'd in this Hall, but before 
the laſt Courſe was removed, my Surcingle fairly 
touched the Margin of the Table; you tee, not- 
withſtanding my belt Endeavour at the Veniſon 
Paſty, I am row diſtant full three Indes. It is no 
Toucher, my Stomach fails, and I zm a gone 
Man, Is that the Caſ: ? cry'd the Dean; courage, 
Doctor, tho“ you have not reached to a Toucher, 
for you mult know we have had the Table removed 
Six Inches from the Bench which you ſit upon; 
and therefore inſtead of loſing three Inches, you 
have gained three in that prodigious Rotundity of 
Fleſh —0 ho! Is that the Buſineſs, it's well enough 
then, anſwered the Doctor, with a Smile upon his 
Countenance, and immediately reſumed his 
Gaiety, drunk his two Bottles, and roll'd home to 
his Chambers with the utmoſt Satisfaction and 
Complacency of Mind. 


A Fool ſeeing a Carpenter lying «ſleep in the 
Yard, with his Axe by nim, took i: up and cut off 
his Head, and then run into the Houſe laughing; 
1 2wonder, faid he, what the Carpenter will ſay 
aoben be wakes and miſſes his Head. | 


As a Gentleman was dying, ſays a Jeſuit to him, 
I hope you will give to our Convent ſuch a Ground, 
ſuch a Field, and ſuch a Manor. Yes, ſays he. 
His Son and Heir ſtaoding by, fearmg all would 
be given from him, (for the Prieſt ſaid, the laſt 
Wl of the D:ad muſt be obey'd) ſaid, Father, 
ſhall I break the Je ſuits Neck down Stairs? Ves, 
ſays he; for the la Will of the Dead muſl te 


abey'd. So down te throws him Head foremott. 


A Quaker being in Bed with his own Spouſe, in 


the Middle of the Night, about the oneth Fes 


Cn) 
ſhe pulled him, faying thus unto him, Exze4ie/ 
awake. What ſayeſt thou, Tabitha, the Wife of 
my Boſom ? ſaid ſhe, ariſe ſpeedily and quickly, 
and make no long tarrying nor delaying, but enter 
into the next Room, ard nizh unto that which 
paycth Tribute unto Cz/ar, there ſtandeth a wicker 


Chair, whereon hangetn a Garment, called a red, 


Petticoat; dive into the Pocket, and take out 
thence two Farthirgs; then go to Obediab the Tal- 
low-chandler ; and buy two Candles; light one of 
them, aud bring it preſently, for I fear our youngeſt 
Son Nehemiah hath befould himſelf. | 


A Frenchman having lived a Single Life too 
long, as he thought, to his Advantage, reſolved 
to marry a Wife to dreſs his Victuals, and take 
Care of his Houſehold Affairs. At laſt he pitches 
upon one; but ſhe being a proud finiky Creature, 
would do little or nothing. After he had been 
married a Month, and the Honeymoon was pretty 
well over, he deſires her to dreſs the Meat he had 
bought for . Dinner. At which ſhe grumbled ard 
gave him ſour Looks, ſaying, Truly, ſhe expected 
to have a Maid to do that for her, for ſhe was ne- 
ver bred up to ſuch Slavery, He ſeemed con- 
tented, and only replied, Var well, my Dear, if 
dat you will not do it var me, begar me wil do it war 
y2u; and did it accordirg'y. At Night, the Bed 
was to be made, but ſhe would not do it; ſo he cid 
.1t for her, Saturday comes, and the Houſe wanted 


to be clean'd, but ſhe would not do it, fo he was 


forced to do it for her. Sunday he takes her abroad 
for a Walk in the Fields; and aſter ſome Time, 
they ſit down under a Hedge to feſt tbemſelves, 
ang Monſieur ſpying a pretty young Crab-flick, 
pulls out his Kaife, and deſires his Wife to go and 
cut it for him; but ſhe complained of her beig 

tired, and ſhe would not riſe, not ſhe indeed. , 


D Madame, 
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Madame, ſaid he, me wil do it var you; ſo riſes, 
cuts the Stick, and trims it for Uſe ; then coming 
to her, ſays, See, my Dear, wat pritty, pritty 
Stick dis is; do, take it, take it and beat yourſelf wid 
it. What, ſays ſhe, do you take me for a Fool, 
or mad? Fel den, ſays he, me wil do it war you ; 
and ſo belaboured her to ſome purpoſe ; that ever 
afterwards ſhe was a good Wife, and always wil- 
ling to do her Duty, without giving ber Huſband 
the Trouble to do it for her. 


A drunken Fellow having fold all his Goods, to 
maintain himſelf at his Pot, except his Feather-bed, 
at laſt made away with that too; when being repro- 
ved for it by ſome of his Friends; Why, ſaid he, / 
W well, thank God, and wby ſhould I keep my 

ed. 


An honeſt Jack Tar being at a Quakers Meeting, 


heard the Friend that was holding forth, ſpeak 
with great Emotion againſt the ill Conſequence of 
giving the Lye in Converſation, and therefore he 
adviſed, when any Man was telling a Tale that 
was vot conſiſtent with Truth or Probability, to 
cry Twang, which could not irrifate People to Paſ- 
fion, as the Lye would. Afterwards digreſſing 
into the Story of the great Miracle, of 5coo being 
fed with five Loaves Bread, c. he told them, 
that they were not ſuch Loaves as were uſed now, 
but were as big as Mountains; at the hearing of 
which, the Tar uttered with. a loud Voice, Twang. 
What, ſays the Quaker, Doſt thou think I lye? 
Friend. No, ſays Fack, but I am thinking how 
big the Ovens were that baked them. 5 


One of great Family and no Wealth married a 
ery rich Widow ; ſays one, This is like a Black 
| Pudding; 
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Pudding ; the ont brought Blood, the other Set and 
Oatmeal . 


Two Men meeting, one aſked the other why he 
looked ſo fad? I have very good Reaſon for it, 
anſwered the other, Poor FJack Such a-one, the 
greateſt Crony and beſt Friend I had in the World, 
was hang' d bat two Days ago, What had he 
done ? ſaid the firſt. Alas, replied the other, he 
did no more than you or I ſhould have done on the 
like Occaſion 3 he found a Bridle in the Road, and 
took it up. What, anſwe.ed the other, Rang = 
Man for taking a Bridle! That's hard indeed. 
Ay, ſaid he, but to tell the Truth of the Matter, 
there was a Horſe tied to the other End of it. 


A certain great Man having a good Living va- 
cant, by the Death of a former Incumbent, was 


4 

ſolicited by many of the neighbouring Clergymen 1 
f of great Learning, for the next Prefenſation ; all 4 
c whom he refuſed, becauſe they could not ifiform ; 
t him who was Melt hiſedect's Father. A young 

0 Fellow of a College in Oxford hearing this, cante 

' to the great Man, and asked it for himſelf. Sir, 

9 ſays he, if you can tell me who was Melchiſedec Cs 

g Father, you may ſtand a good Chance. That Til do 

ly inſlantly, teplied the young Gentleman, and whe 

. was his Mother too. So, putting his Hand in one 

0 


Pocket, pulls out a Purfe of Guineas, ſaying, 
g. There is his Father, my Lord; then turning his 
＋ Hand to the other Pocket, took another Purſe, and 
WW this, my Lord, is his Mother, ſays he. Well, 

anſwered his Lordſhip, this it fomething to the Pur- 
poſe J confeſs; let me only count the Syllables of their 


I Names, and if they are right, you Hall have the 
> Living. l | 


yy F4 


(4) 

A grave old Country Blade coming before 2 
Judge, and taking his Oath on a Cauſe, he wa 
bid ts have a Care what he ſwore, leſt he went to 
the Devil: I fear not that, replied he, by way of 
Retort, for I have given him my eldeſt Son, and 
he ought to be content with one out of a Family, 
How's that? ſays the Judge, pray explain your- 
ſelf. Why, truly, I have made him a Lawyer, and 
you know the Devil avas a Lawyer from the Be. 
girninz. A Liar, you mean, ſays the other, I 
krow not, replied he, what Diſtinction there may 
be made at Londor, but I'm ſure by ſad Experience, 


ave in the Country know mo Difference between a 


Lawyer and a Liar. - | 

The late facetious Mr. Sp://zr, being at the Re. 
hearſa), on a Saturday Morning, the Time when 
the Actors are uſually paid, was aſking and ther, 
whether Mr. od, the Treaſurer of the Houle, 
had any Thing to ſay to them that Morning: Ne, 
Faitb, Jemmy, anſwered the other, I am afraid 
there is no Cole, which is a cant Werd for Money, 
Indeed! ſaid Spiller, if there is no Cole, we miſs 
| burn Wood. | 


A poor Man who had a termagant Wiſe, after 
a long Diſpute, in which ſhe was reſolved to hare 
the laſt Word, told her, that if ſhe ſpoke one more 
crooked Word, he would beat her Brains cut: 
Why, then, Rams Horns, you Rogue, ſaid ſhe, FI 
die for it. 


The famous Buchanan being at Dinner. where 
the Soop was exceeding hot, burnt his Moutd, 
and at the ſame Time breaking Wind backwards: 
It wwas well for you, ſaid he, that you made ji 
Eſcape, for I ſhould have burnt you alive if you bal 

id. . 
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A Shentleman of Malis, ſceing one with a large 
Pomkin in his Hand, ſid, Was beſeech bur tell bur 
a hur has got there? Why a Mare's Egg, you 
Fool, replied the otter. And avas hur get a Colt 
out of it, avas think bur? Yes, replied the other. 
Then hur was avant one, if bur will ſell hur one. 
Yes, ſaith the other. Then Cot, Cot, hur will give 
hur. a Groat for it. Content, ſaid the other. So 
the Money was laid down, the Pomkin delivered, 
and the Welchman trudged up a Hill with it: But 
the Salk breaxing, it fell, and rolling down, 
firuck againſt a Buſh, out of which ſtarted a Hare; 
which the Crambo-Briton ſeeing, and thinking his 
Mare's Fgg had brought forth, run after her, cry-* 
ing, Stop hur Colt, Stop bur Colt; but Puſs, not 
minding his Clamour, kept on her Way, aud the 
Pomkin rolling into a Thicket, lay undiſcovered ; 
ſo that to his great Fretting and Diſappointment, - 
he went home diſcontented, without either, to tell 
the ſtrange Adventure, 
A Merchant's Ship being ſeverely toſſed in a 
Storm, and all the Crew deſpairing of Safety, be- 
took themſelves to Prayers, except one Mariner, 
who was all the while wiſhing to fee two Stars: 
Oh! ſaid he, that I could ſee two Stars, or but 
one of them. He made fo frequent Repetition of 
theſe Words, as to diſturb the Meditation of the- 
reſt, At length, one of the Crew aſked him what 
two Stars, or what one Star he meant? To whom 
he replied, Oh! that J could ſee the Star in Cheap- 
ſice, or that in Coleman Street, I care not which. 


A Uſurer having loſt an hundred Pounds, pro- 
miſed ten Pounds Reward to any that ſhould bring - 
it him, A tender-conſcienced Man finding it, 
brought it to him, demanding the ten Pounds. 
Bat he, to baffle him, alledged, there was a hun- 
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dred and ten Pounds in the Big when loft; tho” 
npon breaking open the Seal, there appeared no 
more than an hundred. The Man arreſted him 
for his Promiſe, and it coming to be tried before a 
Judge of N Prins, it appearing that the Seal bad 
not been broke open, nor the Bag ripped, ſays 
the Judge to the Defendant, tbe Bag you loſt bad 
a hundred and ten Pounds in it, you ſay ? Yes, 
my Lord, ſ:ys he. Then, replicd the Judge, ae 
cordizg to the Eviderce given in Court, this canrot 
be your Money, for here was but a hundred 
Pounds : Therefore the Plaintiff muſt keep it till the 
true Ozwners comes ; and you muſt look for your hum 
dred and ten Pounds where you can find it, 


In the latter End of Queen E/zzaberh's Reign, 
there was a great Rumour of an Invefion, ard 
muſtering both Horſe and Foot about Lonaon, in- 
ſomuch that the Realm was terribly affrighted ; 
dut all coming to nothing, a Country Gentleman 
then in London, aſhed a Friend of his, To what 
End all that muſtering in Landon and Middl-/ex 
was ? To what End, quoth the other, why te Mile- 
End, for there was the general Mufter. And to 
what End were all the Barges and Lighters ſent down 
to flop the Paſſage of the I hames? To what End, 
quoth he, o Graveſcnd. Ay, but ſeys the Gen- 
tleman, To what End was the Hurley Burley by Land 
and Water? To ua. End? quoth the other. 
Marry, as far as I can underſtand, to no End at all. 


A Juſtice of Peace ſeeing a Parſon on a very 
ately Horſe, riding between London and Hamp- 
frag, ſaid to ſome Gentlemen who were with him, 
do you ſee what a beautiful Horſe that proud Par- 
ſon has got? [I'll banter him a little. Doctor, faid 
he, you do not follaau the Example of your great 
Mafler, who vas humby context 40 r idt upon. * 
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Wis, really, Sir, replied the Parſon, e Ring bar 
made fo many Aſes Tuſtices, that an honeſt Clergyman 
can hardly find one to ride on, 


A certain Doctor having raiſed a pretty Fortune 
by irregular Practice, was deſirous of purchaſing a 
Coat of Arms to adorn his Chariot, and accord- 
ingly asked a Friend's Advice, what he had beſt 
have for them? Oh! Doctor, ſaid he, nothing will 
fruit you better than three Ducks, and let the Molto, if 


you pleaſe, be Quack, Quack, Quack. 


A Gentleman asked a Shepherd, whether a 
River he came to was to be paſſed over of not ? 
Ves, ſays be; but going to try, flounced over 
Head and Ears; Why, you Rogue, ſaid he, did 
not you tell me it might be paſſed over ? Truly, 
Sir, ſaid he, I thought ſo; for my Geeſe ge over 
and back again every Day. 


Two Country Attorneys overtaking a Gentle- 
woman in Fleet ffreet, were greatly ſurprized at the 
OJdity of her Dreſs. One of them ſaid to his 
Friend, he would take the Liberty to ask her what 
the called it ;, it was to no Purpoſe that his Com- 
panion urged the Probability of being thought 
rude, and meeting with a Repulſe. Wi/ful how- 
ever would do it, he was deterwined ; ſo making 
one of his beſt Bows, I beg Pardon, Madam, for 
the Freedom I take in deſiring to know the Name 
of your Habit. You are a very impertinent Block- 


head to ssk fach a Queſtion, ſays the Gentlewo- 


man. No Offence, I hope, Madam, replied the 
Attorney, I am a Countryman, Madam, and juſt 
going out of Town, and my Wife always expects I 
thould bring her an Account of the neweſt Faſhion, 
witich occaſioned my enquiring what you called 
bits that you wear. It is a Sack, ſaid ſhe, (in a 
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N 
great Pet) I have heard (rejoins the Attorney, bear- 
uy netiled at her Behaviour) of a Pig ia a Pole, 
bat never heard of a Serv in a Sack before, 


A Lady's Age happened to be queſtioned, The 
armed it was but forty, and calted to a Gentle- 
man wio was in Company to deliver in his Opinion. 
Couſin, {aid ihe, do you believe I am right, when 
I Cy I am but Forty? I am ſure, Madam, ſaid 

e, I ought not to diſpute it; for 1 have conſtantly 
heard you ſay ( for aveve theſe Ten Nears, 


Two Countrymen, who had never ſeen a Play 
in their Lives, nor had any Notion of it, went to 
the Theatre in .Drury-Lane, when they placed 
themſelves ſnug ia the Corner of che Middle Gal- 
lery; the fult Muſick played, which they liked 
well enough ; then the Second and Third, to their 
great Satisfaction: At length the Curtain drew up, 
and three or four Actors entered to begin the Play; 
upon which one of the Countrymen cried to the 
other, Come, Hodge, tt be going, mayhap the 
Gentlemen are talking about Buſineſs. 2 


A French * being one Day at Dinner at 
the late Roger Williams's, the famous Punſter and 
Publican, was boaſting of the happy Genius of his 
Nation, in proj ting all the fine Modes and 
Faſhions, particularly the Raie, which he ſaid, 
Has de fine Ornament to de Hand, and had been fol- 
fowed by all de other Nations. Roger allowed what 
he had faid, but obſerved at the ſame Time, That 
the Engliſh, according to Cuflom, had made great In- 
provement upon their Invention, by adding a Shirt to it. 


The Duke of Oſuna, Viceroy of Naples, paſ . 
fing by Barcelona, and being willing to make uſe 
of the Right he had to releaſe ſome of the Slaves, 
went 
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went aboard the Admiral's Galley ; and paſſing 


througb the Crew of Slaves, asked divers of them, 
What their Offences were? every one excuſed 
himſelf upon ſeveral Pretences; one ſiying, that 
he was put in out of Malice; another, by the Bri- 
bery of the Judge; but all of them urjuſtly. 


Among the reſt, there was one flurdy little black 
Ian: the Duke asked him what he wes in for? 


My Lord, ſaid he, I cannot deny but I am juſtly put 


in here; for I wanied Money, and took a Purſe hard 
by Tarragona, to keep me from ſtarving. The 


Duke, with a little Staff he had in his Hand, gave 
him two or three Blows on the Shoulders, ſaying, 


| tou Rogue, What da you do amongſt fo many boneſt, 


innocent Men ? Get you out of their Company, _ 


One Dun, that kept the Mermaid Tavern in 


Cornhill, being himſelf in a Room with ſome witty 


Gallants, one of them (who it ſeems knew his 
Wife) too boldly cried out in a fantaſtic Humour, 
I'll lay five Pounds there is a Cuckold in Company. 
It is Dun, ſays another, 


An Author, reading. his Tragedy to a Friend of 
his, who was a Proctor, when he had gone through 


three Acts aſked him his Opinion? Why, really, 
ſays the Proctor, this third Act is fo full of Diſtreſs, 
that I do not fee how you can poſſibly heighten 


it in the following ones; ard then conſequently your 


Play grows flat. O, ſays the Author, let me alone 


for that, for 1 intend in the very next Act to put my 


Hero into the Spiritual Court. 


"Two Sharpers of the Town accidentally meeting,” 
ſay one, Come Jack, fince we are fo happily flum- 


bled upon one another ; let us take a Pint together ? A 


Match, ſays the other; and ſo they went into a 
Tavern, But drinking about for a while, when 


to | they 
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they came to examine their Pock tes they found 
themſelves dece ved, one thinking the one had, 
and the other thinking the other had Money 
enoogh to pay the Charges, when, inde:d, both 
of them could make but eight Farthings. Hang 
it then, ſays the Inviter, we may as well be in for a 
great deal as a little; ſo they called luſtily till it 
came to a ctoun; then looking out at the Window, 
as if they had been viewing the Deſcent, ſays one 


to the other, I have it now. Upon that, knocking 


and defiring to ſpeak with the Maſter, up he came 


Sir, ſays one, we came hither about a Mathematical. 
Bufire/s, to meaſure from your Window to the Greund' 


1 have laid uprn 13 Foot ꝙ Inches; my Friend »pon 13. 


Feet; ard you are to be Fudge, that I ſlip not this Lins 


till he goes daun to ſee whether from this Knot (ſhewing 
ing it him) which is juft fo. much it reaches to the 
Ground, The Viutrcr was content. The other 
Sharper beirg below in the Street, cried J did not 
* — by 11 Inches. Pray, Sir, ſays he that was 


above, to the Vintrer. hold.it here, till I flep down- 
and ſee, for I cannot bel eve him. So. down he. went, 


telling the Drawer, he had paid his Miſter ; and 
away they both ſcowered, leaving the String for their 
honing. | 


A poor Gentleman that had: trifled away. his- 
Eſtate being in Company with ſome merry Citi- 


Zens, one would needs paſs a Joke upon bim, ſay- 
ing, Though Citizens are for the moſt Part younger 


Brothers, and the Eiders Gentlemen, who carried 


away the Eſtete, and. were bred op  highly- in 
Learning I yet many Times the Citizens outwitted 
them, and got their Land-: To which the Gentle - 
man replied That it <was not their Wit, but Provi- 
dence. ordered. it ſo; for, ſays he, we get your Chil- 


dren, and yen get our Eflates.; and it is fit the Land 


Joonid:deſcend ta the right Heivs. 5 
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A young Man married an ill-tempered Woman, 
who, not contented though he was very kind to 
her, made continual Complaints to her Father, to 
the great Gref of both Families. Tne Huſbind 
being no longer able to endure this Scurvy Humour, 
banged her ſoundly : Hlereupon ihe complained to 
her Father, who underſtanding well the Perverſe- 
neſs cf her Humour, took her to Taſk, and laced 
her Sides handfomely tho; ſaying, Go and commend 
me to your Hifbard, and tell him I am now even with 
him, fer I have cudgelled his Wife, as he hath beaten 
my Daug bier. | 


A young Spark dining. one Day at a Friend's 
Houſe, promiſed a Lady to meet her in the After-: 
noon; but being obliged to ſtay. and play as Cards, 
he ſent his Man with an Excuſe to the Lady, and 
whiſpered' him that when. be came back, he might 
deliver his Meſſage aleud, as if he came from @ 
Gentlemen. Accordingly, away went his Ser- 
vant, and being called in on. his Return, Well, 
ſaid his Maſter, was the Gentleman at home? Yes 
Sir, anſewred the Man. And what faid he? re- 
plied the Maſter. That it was very well, for he 
was engaged this Evening. And. what was he 
doing ? Putting on his Hod aud antes to go to the- 
Play, Sir, 1-10 the Footman. | 

As Ben Fobiſn (who was a Bricklayer before he 
turned Poet) was one Morning poirg early, to 
his Work, with his Fools in his Hand, he was 
ſpy'd by a young. Lady, who was up. fconer than 
ordinary, breathing the freſh” Ait at er Chamber 
Window. She was of a gay Diipcſition, and think- 
ing to be merry with our Bricklayer, called to him, 
and ſaid— By Line and Rule, walks. many a Fool, 
Good-morrow Mr, Brictdayzr, Ben no ſooner turned 
his. Head and faw- he, bat be anſweret—7: _ a 
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and Scarlit, walls many a Hari, God-morroxw, 


Madam. 


Ben Jobnſen, when he was at Baſſugſtole uſed to put 


vp his Horſe at the Sigh of the Angel, which was 
kept by Mrs. Hope, and her Daughter Prudence» Ben 
going there ſome Time after, and finding ſtrange 


People in the Houſe, and the Sigh changed, he wrote 


the following Lines: | | 


en Hope and Prudence kept this Houſe, 
An Angel watch'd the Door : 
New Hope 7s dead, 
The Angel's fed, 
And Prudence turn'd a Whore. 


Ben Jobnſin and Sylveſter being merry together 
at a Tavern, diverted themſelves with making Rhimes 


upon each other. Syiveſter began, | 


{Sylveſter 
Lay with your Sifter. 


Ben replies, 


J Ben Johnſon _ 
Lay with your Wife. 


That's no Rhime ſays the other. No, ſays 


Ben, but there is a deal of Truth in it. 


Ney, the Attorney-Genera};, making a Veniſon 
Feaſt at the Devil Tavern, Ben, who was in a 
Room hard by, wrote theſe Verſes and ſent him. 


When all the Werld was drown'd, 
No Veniſon could be found, 7 
| | For 


— An nwwoatots 
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For that there was no Park : | . 
So here we ſimple fit, 
Like Fools without a Bit, 
Noy has it all in's Ark. 


For which Piece of Wit, he had a Corner of a 


Paſty, and a Dozen of Wine ſent him. | 
Ben being one Night at the Devil 7 avern, in | 


Comp:ny with a Country Gentleman, who inter- 
rupted all other Diſcourſe with an Account of his 
Lands and Tenements, At laſt Ben, not able to 
bear it any longer, ſaid to him, What ſignifies your 
Dirt and your Clods to us ? Where you have one 
Acre of Land, I have ten Acres of Wit. Hawe 
you Jo good Mr. Wileacre, ſaid the Countryman. 
This unexpected Repartee quite dumbfounded Ben 
for a while. Why how naw, Ben, ſaid one of 
the Company ? Why you ſeem to be quite flung ! 


1 was never ſo pricked with a Hobnail before, replies 


Mk. 


. Randolph the Poet having a Mind to ſee Ben 
Jobs ſon, who was drinking at a Tavery with four 
other Poets, peeps into the Room: Ben ſpyin 
him, cries, come in, Bo-peep, which he aig, 
When the Reckoning was called for, there was 
Five Shillings to pay: Then they agreed, that he 


that made the beſt exempore Verſes, ſhould be 


excuſed from paying his Share of the Reckoning. 

When it came to Randolpb's Turn, he made 

theſe: EL 

: ” 2% 

J John Bopeep 

Tell your four Sheep, 
That if your are willing 

To take from your Fleece 

Fifteen Pence à piece, 


k | You <will ſa ve me a Shilling Ben 
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Ben Johnſon owing a Vintner ſome Money, re. 
frain'd his Houſe. The Vintner meeting him by 
Chance, +ſked him for his Money; and at the 
ſame Time told him, that if he would come to his 
Houſe, and anſwer him four Queſtions, he would 
forgive him the Debt. Ben very gladly accepted 
the Terms, went at the Time appointed, called 
for a Bottle of Wine, drank to the Vintner and 
greatly praiſed the Wine. Says the Vintner, this 
15 not the Buſireſs, Mr. Jabnſon; anſwer me my 
four Queſtions, or elſe you muſt pay me my 
Money, or go to jail, that's the Short of the 
Matter; and indeed he was in Earneſt, for he had 
two Bail ff waiting at the Door to arreſt him. Pray 
fays Ber, propoſe your Queſtiors. You muſt tell 
me theo, ſays the Vintner, Firfl, what pleaſes God 
beſt ; Secondly, what pleaſes the Devil beſt:; Thirdly- 
what beſt p'eaſts the World; and, Jay, what beſt. 
pleaſes me ? Well, ſays Ber, 


God is beſt pleas'd when Man forſakes Bis Sing. - 


The Devil beſt pleas'd when Man per fiſts therein; 


Fhe Worlds beſt pleas'd when you do /ell good Wine 3, 
And you' ll be pleas'd when I do pay for mine. 


The Vintoer was pleaſed, and gave Mr. Fobn/or a 
Receipt in fult for his Debt; and a Botcle of Claret: 


into the Bargain. : 


A Heir applying to Ben  Fohbnfor; to write 
and Leier pn on — that had left him a good 
Eſtate; Ben aſked him what he had done that was 
praiſe-worthy ? The Heir could give no Account 
of any Thing memorable that he had done, either 
on the Score of Charity or any Thing elſe ; but 
tdat he had lived very quietly and private y, and 
paſſed with great Silence to his Grave. Ben aſked. 
tim then, how old be was? To which he an- 
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wer d, Two and Forty. Then ſaid the Poet; 


would have you write upon bim this, 3 
Here lies a Man, was born, and cry'd, 8 | | F 
Liv d Two and Forty Years, and dy d. 1 
Ben going thro, a Church yard, ſees writ upon a: Fj 1 


Tomb ſtone, . Here lies Foba Bution Upon which. 
he takes his Pencil, and writes under it, 


© Hewens ! O Earth O Sea, O Poles 1 
Are Grawes no more than Button- Holes. 


It's a common Saying, that Sailors get their Mo- 

_ ney like Horſes, and ſpend it like Aſſes; of which 
the following Story may be reckoned: an Inſtance. 

Qa a Pay-day, one Sailor defired another to lend 

him Twenty Shillings. The monied Man fell to 

telling out the Money in Shillings, but a. Half 

Crown thruſting its Head in, put him out, and he 

began to tell again; but then an impertinent 

Crown - piece was as officious' as his Half Brother 

had been, and again interrupted the Tale; fa that 
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taking up a Handful of Silver, he cries, Here W $1 
Fack, give me a Handful when your. Ship's. paid 3 #3 
aubat a Poæ fignfies counting; | | # $4 

"Tis reported of one of the Chaplains: to the fa- FF! 


mous Mortroſe, that being condemned in Scotland 
to die for attending his Miſter in ſome of bis glo- 
rious Exploits, and being upon the Eadder, and 
ordered to ſet out a Pſalm ; as he expected a Re- 
prieve, he named the 119th, with which the Of. 
ficers attending the Execution complied (tue Scots 
— Milag: reat Pfalm-fingers): and *twas. 
well for him he did ſo; for they had ſung it three 
Parts thro* before the Reprieve came; any other 
Pſalm would have hang'd him. 


- 


8982 


(86) 


A Gentleman writing a Letter to his Wife, as 
the was fitting at a Table at a Coftee-houle, per- 
ceived he was overlooked by an /ri5man., After 
he had wrote a Line or two, he goes on—My 
Dear, I ſhould be more particular, but that I am 
over-looked by an impudent Jr;/> Son of a Bitch 
that ſtands behind me. M hat do you mean, ſays the 
Iriſhman, by abuſing me in that Manner? Do IJ over- 
look you? 


A large Company being at a Gentleman's Houſe 
at Dinner, when a Silver Spoon was laid at the 
Side of every Plate ; one of the Gueſts watching 
an Opportunity, ſlipt one into his Pocket, but not 
ſo dextrouſly, but he was“ obſerved by a Gentle- 
man who ſat over againſt him, who takes up ano- 
ther, and ſticks it in the Button-hole of his Coat; 


which the Maſter of the Houſe perceiving, aſked 


him in good Humour, what was his Fancy in that? 
Why, ſaid he, I thought every Man was to have one, 
becauſe 1 ſaw that Gentleman, who ſits over againſt 
me, put one in bis Pocket. >: 


A ſupercilious Scholar, who had got more Pride 
than Learning at the Univerſity, coming to viſit 
his Father, an honeſt Farmer, as they were walk- 
ing about among the Hay-makers, he ſees a Prong 
lying upon the Ground. Pray, Sir, ſaid he, what 
do you call that? And at the {:zme Time treading 


upon the forked End of it, before he could have an 


Anſwer, it ſprung up, and gave him a terrible 
Douſe in the Chops; which made him cry out 
Confound the Prong. | 


An Engliſhman going into one of the French Or- 
dinaries iu Soho, and {ccing a large Diſh of Soup, 
with about half a Pound of Mutton in the Middle 
of it, pulls off his Wigg, his Stock, and * his 

| | . ot. 
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Coat. At which one of the Monſieurs, being 
much ſurprized, asked ben what he was going 10 
do? Do, ſaid he, I mean to ſlrip, that I may ſauim 
thro' this Ocean of Porridge ta that Hand of Mutton. 


A Carpenter's Journeyman having drove a Nail 
or two in a Gentleman's Study, hoped he would 
give him ſomething to drink. Ay, ſays the Gen- 
tleman, there's à pickled Herring for you, ard if 
that won't make you drink, I'll give you another. 


Two Country Attorneys overtaking a Waggoner, 
thinking to break a Joke upon him, asked him why 
his Fore-horſe was ſo fat and the reſt ſo lean ? The 
Waggoner, knowing them to be Limbs of the 
Law, anſwered, That the Fare - horſe was a Lawyer, 

and the reft were his Clients, 


Lawyers and Chambermaids, faid a wicked. 
young Fellow, are like Balaam's Aſs, for they nei- 
ther of them will ſpeak, unleſs they ſee an Angel. 


A Country Squire being in Company with his 
Miſtreſe, and wanting his Servant, cries out, 


Where's my Blockhead ? Upon your Shoulders, ſaid the 
Lady, | 


Atterbury, the late Biſhop of Nacheſter, coming 
out of the Parliament Houſe, cries out, here's my 
Fella? Not in Great Britain, 7 am poſitive, aid 
a Gentleman that heard him. | 


A Gentleman, to convince his Friend that his 
Miſtreſs was married, told -him, he had ſeen the. 
Bride and Bridegroom, Pry'thee, ſaid the forſaken 
Swain, don't call them by thoſe Names ; I cannot 
bear to hear them.— Shall I call them Dog and, 
Cat, anſwered the other? O nm, for Heaven's 

| | Sake, 
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Sake, replied the guondam Lover, that ſounds ten 


Times more like Man and Wife than t'other. 


A Sea-Officer, who, for his Courage in a ſmart 
Ergagement, in which he had loſt a Leg, was 

omoted to the Command of a good Ship; in the 

eat of the next Fight, a Cannon Ball took away 
his Wooden Supporter, ſo that he fell upon the 
Deck. A Sailor thinking he had been freſh 
wounded, called out for the Surgeon; No, no, faid 
the Captain, the Carperier will do. 


An old Lady meeting with a Cambridge Student, 
asked him, how her Nephew behav'd himſelf ? 
Truly, Madam, ſays he, he's a brave Fellow, and 
ſticks cloſe by Carherine Hall (the Name of a Col- 
lege there) I www, ſaid the, I fear'd as much; he 
bad akways a Hankering after the Wenches from a 


my 
A merry drolling Fellow, that lived with # 


Lady who was juſt on the Point of Matrimony, be- 


ing ſent with a Howd'ee to an Acquaintance of 
hers, who lived a few Miles off, was asked, how 
his Lady did? Ab dear Madam, replies the Fel- 
low, fe can never live long in her Condition. 


One Mr. 46, who was himſelf a famous Punſter 
in Jreland, coming into an Inn, defired the Land- 
lord to take of his Great Coat. Indeed, Sir, faid 
he, I dare not. Dare not! replied the other, what 
do you mean by that? You know, Sir, ſaid he, 
there's an Af of Parliament again firipping of 


In the Reign of K. Willam, Mr. Smith, the Or- 
dinary of Newgate, happened to have an im 
tent Clipper to deal with. Why, ſays the Fe 


what: 
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what Harm have I done? A parcel of overgrown 
Shillings happened to fall into my Hands, and 1 
only par'd off the Superfluities. One of them 
would have bought but Twelve-penny-worth of 
Beef and Turnips at firſt, and it will buy as much 
now. Ay, but hearkee, Friend, ſays the Ordi- 
nary, to clip a Thing, what is it but to pare it 
round? And what is paring round called in Scrip- 
ture, but Circumciſion? And who, under the 
Evangelical Diſpenſation, dares to practice Circum- 
ciſion, but one that has actually renoun.ed the 
Chriſtian Religion, and is a Few, a moſt obſlinate 
and perverſe Few in his Heart? Upon this the 
poor Creature fell at his Feet, owned the Heinouf- 
eſs of his Sins, and wept moſt bitterly. 


Tobacco, tho* now one of the beſt Branches of 
the Crown Revenue, was but of ſmall Eſteem when 
K. James I. inveighed againſt it in ſuch Terms as 
theſe. Tobacco, ſays he, is the lively Image and 
Pattern of Hell; for it has in it, by Alluſion, all 
the Parts and Vices of the World, whereby Hell 
may be gained; as thus: Firft, it is a Smoak, fo 
are all the Vanities of this World. Secondly, it 


delights them that take it, ſo do the Pleaſures of 


the World delight the Men of the World. Thirdh, 


it makes Men drunk and light in the Head; fo do 


the Vanities of the World, Men are drunk there- 
with. Fourthly, he that takes Tobacco, fays he, 
cannot leave it, it doth ſo bewitch him; even ſo 
the Pleaſures of the World make Men loth to leave 
them, they are for the moſt Part ſo enchanted with 
them. Beſides, it is like Hell in the very Sub- 
ſtance of it; for it is a ſtinking loathſome Thing, 
and fo is Hell, And were | to invite the Devil to 
Dinner, he ſhould have theſe three Diſhes. 1. A 
Pig. 2, A Pole of Ling and Muſtard ; and, 
3 A Pipe of Tobacco for Digeſtion. : 3 
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A Scholar being banter'd on the Road for hay- 
ing but one Spur, anſwer'd, If one Side of my 
_ Horſe goes on, it's not likely that the other Side 


will tay behind. 


As a Gentleman was -riding Paſt, he met a 
Scholar on the Road on a pitiful tired Jade, that 
with all his Whipping and Spurring would not ftir 
out of the Way to make Room: Don't you fee, 
{aid the Gentlemen, J am riding Poſt? And ain't 
you ſze, laid the Scholar, I am riding upon a Pet? 


A Gentleman riding near the Foreſt of Which- 
ao, in Oxford/oire, asked a Fellow, What that 
Wood was called? He ſaid, Which-wood, Sir, Why 
that Wood, ſaid the Gentleman. Y/h:ich-wword, Sir. 
Wiy that Wood, I tell thee ; he ſtill ſaid Vgich- 
aD I think, ſays the Gentleman, thou art as 
ſenſeleſs as the Wood that grows there. I may be "A 

e, replied the other, but you kn»w nit W hich-wood, 


Some Gentlemen one Day boaſting of their An- 
ceſtors, an arch Wag ſtanding by, ſaid he believed 
he was one of the ancienteſt Family of any of them, 
and could trace his Pedigree in a lineal Deſcent from 
| King Lud. Ay, ſys one of them, how do you make 
| that out? Why, Sir, ſaid he, it was my Misfortune 
| 270 be put into Ludgate for a Debt of fifty Shillings, 
| and 1 mad: my Eſcape down a Rope. 7 


Says a Man (having a Candle in his Hand) By 
this Candle, Wife, I dreamed this Night, that thou 
madeſt me a Cuckold. She havirg- a Piece of 
Bread in her Hand, By this Bread but 1 did not, 
Eat the Bread, ſaid be: No, ſays ſhe, eat you the 
Candle, you ſwore firſt, 


— 6 
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A Citizen of London went to Ludgate to viſit à 
poor Kinſman, a Prifoner there, and ſpying an old 


Acqvaintance of his, cries, Lord, i Jack, how cam'ſ/t 
thou here? He replied, A blind Man mizht have 
come here as well as I, for 1was led betaveen tæuo. 


A plain Country Yeoman bringing his Daugh- 
ter to Town, ſaid, for all ſhe was brought up al- 
together in the Country, ſhe was a Girl of Senſe. 
Yes, ſays a pert young Female in the Company, 
Country Senſe. Why, Faith, Madam, ſays the Fel- 
Jow, Country Senſe is better ſometimes than London 
Impudence. 


A certain Muſician, who had a very bad Voice, 
as he was ſinging one Day, took Notice of a Gen- 
tlewoman, who fell a crying; and imagining the 
Sweetneſs of his Melody had awakened ſome Paſ- 
ſion in her Breaſt, he began to ſing louder, and ſhe 
to weep more bitterly. He had no ſooner ended 
his Song, but going to the Lady, he feed ber 
Why ſhe cried ? Oh! ſaid ſhe, I am the unfortunate 
Woman, whoſe Aſs the Wolves devoured Yeſterday, 
and no ſooner did I hear you ſing, but I thought of 


my poor Als, for ſurely, never were two Voices more 
alike. 


A certain Teaguelander being ape a Journey, 
in his Way, chacced to light on a {mall Pig; ſys 
he to the Pig, Little Pig, wilt dou come and live wid 
we a Month. The Pig cried, a-week, a-week, a- 
week, a-week, ſour times: Den bee Chree/bt, ſays 
Mac, dat iſb a Month, for four Weeks make a Month: 
But poor Mac was taken up for itcaling the Pig, 
and carried before a Juſtice, to whom he made this 
Defence, Mr. Juſtitie, on mee Shakoation, de Pig 
did promiſe to live wid me a Month, but if de Man 
will have him ſeoner, here is de Pig for bim. 
1 Some 
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Some pleaſant Raillery once paſſing in the Court 
of Requeſts at V eſminſter, between the late Lord 


Orford and the late Alderman Pers, the Earl, 
amongſt other Things, ſaid, Pritbee, Mr. Alder- 
man, iet me come and tale a bit of Mutton with you ; 
I hear you hee à good Table, but where the Devil 
i Randi your Houſe ? Oh Sir, replied the Alderman, 
[| very nigh Tower-Hill, auhere Thouſands, as will 

2, my/elf, will be beartihy glad to ſer you. | 


Dr. Hichringal, one of King Charles the Se- 
cond's Chaplaiys, whenever he preached before 
his Mzjeſty, wes ſure to tell him of his Faults, 

and ſcold els from the Pu'pit;z his M:j: ty, ons 
day walking in the Madl, obſerved the DoQor be- 
fore him, and ſent to ſpeak with him. Do&or, ſaid 

the King, what have 1 done to you, that you ate 
always quarrelling with me ? I hope your Majeſty is 
not angry with me, replies the Docher, for tell ng 
the Truth. No, no, ſays the King: but I would 
have us be Friends for the future. Well, well, ſays 
the Doctor, I will make it up with your Majefly 
on theſe Terms: At you mend, I vill nend. 


Mr. Z,, the Painter, having finiſhed 4 very 
good Picture of Fig the Prize-Fighter, who had 
been famous for getting the better of ſeveral Viſmen 
of the ſame Proſeſſion, the Piece was ſhewn to old 
Jobaſon the Player, who was told at the ſame Time, 
that Mr. E—t/—s deſigned to have a Metzotinte 
Print taken from it, but wanted a Motto to put 
under it, Then faid old Fohn/ſon, I will give you 
ene; 4 Fig for the Iriſh. ; | 


iD © & ty = 


A Gentleman had a blind Harper playing before 
him while it was pretty late; at laſt he commands 
his Man to light him down Stairs: To whom the 
Servant replied, Sir, the Harper is blind: Why you 

1g no- 


1 


(93) 1 
ignorant Loggerbead, ſays his Maſter, has not he {4 
the more need of Light? | T 
When poor Danie/ Button died, one of his E 1 
ning Cuſtomers being at his Burial, and looking 1 
on his Grave, cried out, This is a more laſling ml 29 
Button: hole, than any made by a Taylor. = 0 
— gn, a — —}” i { 
King Henry the VIIIth appointing a Nobleman to 1 


go on an Embaſſy to Francis I. at a very dangerous 
Juncture, he begged to be excuſed, ſaying, ſuch 
a Threatning Letter to ſo hot a Prince as Francis I. 
might go near to coſt him his Life. Fear not, ſays 
old Harry; if the French King takes away your 
Life, I will revenge it by taking off the Heads of 
many Frenchmen now in my 8 But of all 
theſe Heads, replied the Nobleman, there may not be 
one to fit my Shoulders. 


A Beggar »ſking Alms under the Name of a 
yu Scholar, a Gentleman to whom he applied 

imſelf, aſked him a Queſtion in Latin. The Fel- 
low ſhaking his Head, ſaid, He did not underſtand 
him: Why, ſaid the Gentleman, did not you ſay 
you were a poor Scholar? Tes, replied the other, 
a poor one indeed, Sir, for 1 do not underſtand one Word 
of Latin. 3 

A Driver chanced to everturn his Cart far from 
any Afliſtance, and was forced to ſtand by, till he 
could find ſomebody coming that Way to help him; 
at length a Parſon cane, who thinking to put a 
Joke upon the poor Carter, ſaid, How now, Car- 
ter, what, I ſee you have killed the Devil. Yes, 
'faith, Maſter, quoth he, and I have waited two 
Hours for a Parſon to bury him, and now you are 
come very ſeaſonably. | 


Two 
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Two Gentlemen, the one named Vocdcoct, and 
the other Fuller, walking together. happened to 
ſee an Owl; ſays the laſt, that Bird is very like a 
Wiaedcock. Tap as aurong, ſays the firſt, for it is 
Fuller in the Head, Fuller in the Eyes, and Fuller all 
ver. 


A Gentleman, ſuſpected to be a Roman Catho- 
lic, was convened before a Juſtice of Peace, who 
bid him call the Pope, Vue: Sir, ſays he, ſhould 
I ca!l him Knave whom I never ſaw ? But if I knew 
bim as well as I de your I orſbip, 1 GC call him jo 

a thoufand Times. 


It being proved on a Trial at Guild- Hall, that a 
Man's real Name was Iich, who had taken the 
Name of Linch; 1 ſee ſaid the Judge the old Pro- 
derb is werified in this Man, who being allowed an 
Inch has taken an L. 


The Duke of aſked a Friend, who he 
thought had undertaken the moſt difficult 'T'aſk, 
Mr. Whifton, in his Attempt to find out the Longi 
tude, or Mr. Liſe, in his Attempt to. find ont the 
- Phillefapher's Stone? The Friend anſwered, he could 
not tell which was the moſt arduous Work of the 
two, but he was ſure he himſelf had engaged in a 
more difficult Affair than either of them. What is 
that, ſaid his Grace? Why 1 have been theſe fix 
Years endeavouring to prevail avith you to pay your 


Debts. 


A Soldeir in time of War, found a Horſe. ſhoe, 
and ſtuck it at his Girdle: A little after comes a 
Bullet, and hits juſt upon it: Vell, ſays he 7 fee a 
ditthe A. maar ail ſerwe, if it be right placed. 
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Some Repartees, ſtrictly ſpeaking, ougbt not to 

be put on a Footing with Jeſts, becaul- for thr 

Readineſs of Thought tney are much better. Of 

this Sort was the Anſwer made by Sir Pobert Sutton 

to the late King of Pruſſia, on his aſking him at a 

Review of his tall Grenzdrers, if he could ſay :n 

equil Number of Erg//men could beat them? Ao, 

Sir, replied Sir Robert, 1 will nat pretend to ſay that, 
but 1 believe half the Number would try. 


A Gentleman meeting a Countryman, ſays, My 
Friend I ſhould know thee. Yes, ſays he, I am 
one of your Worſhip's Terants, my Name is Tim. 
Heyden. O, ſays the Gentleman, I remember 
there were two Brothers of you, and one is dead ; 
which is he that is alive? I 7s I, an' plcaje your I or- 
Hip, replies the Countryman. 


* 4 — 
a E 2 
4 


A Gentleman coming to an Inn in S-t/e74, and 
ſeeing the Oſtler expert, and tractable about Horſes, 
aſked, How long be had lived there, and what 
Countryman he was? 1% Y<crkſhire, ſaid the Fel- 
low, an ha lived hers firtcen Tears. I vuonder, re- 
plied the Gentleman, that in ſe rg a Time, ſo clever 
a Man as you ſeem 10 be, have not come to be Mafler * 


of the Inn yourſelf. Ay, anſwered the Ofller, but Mai- 
fler in Yerkſhire 200. | 


An Under Sheriff in Sex, being to attend a 
MalefaQor to Execution on a Friday, went to him 
on the Wedneſday before, to 2k the following Fa- 
your: My good Friend, ſays the Sheriff, you know 
I have Orders to ſee you executed next Friday : 
now it ſo falls out, that I have Buſineſs of the ut- 
moſt Importance to do at London on that Day, and 
as you muſt die ſo ſoon, one Day's Difference can 
make no Odds; you know I have been very kind 
io you during your Confinement, ard 1 ſhou'd 

E | ti.ke 


( 96.) 
take it az a particular Favour, if you will be 
harged on*Thar/day Morning. To which the Pri. 
ſoner replied, It is very true, you have been very 
kind to me, for which I return you my hearty 
Thanks, and am very ſorry I cannot oblige you in 
this Particular; for it alſo falls out with me, that 
] have ſome Buſineſs of great Importance to do on 
Friday Morning ; but, Mr. Sheriff, to ſhew you 
that I am not an ungrateſul Man, ſuppoſe we put 
off this ſaid Hanging till Monday Morning, If you 
like that, Mr. Sheriff, 1 will oblige you in it with 
all my Heart. 


An honeſt Pipe maker, being at a Public houſe, 
and ſeeing one in Company who did not Smoak, 
but according to the old ſaying, tbey that don't 
ſmoak breaks the moſt Pipes, told him that when 
ever he came to a Houſe that uſed his Pipes he 
would break as many as he could, he would give 
him a Bottle of Wine, who being at a Tavern ſoon 
after, ſaw a Porter bring in a parce! of Pipes, and 
being told the Maker of them, he de 'red the Por- 
ter to ſet them down, and he jump'd in 
and broke every Pipe, and defired the Man to give 
his Compliments to his Maſter, and tell him he was a 


Bottle of Wine in his Debt. 


CO NUN. 


Ms KY ” — a y 
, FF * , CEN 

1 8 wee Ag Z a — + r ct 
f 2 F * ao 4 2 — þ 
eee eee eee. 


oo” 4 GREP 
* R 
FAR fe 4 ö 8 

4 - . = * "x 7 * 

e ee A ANG SPE 


- "Og. — — — — 
3 5 — TT HOPE ARC PETIA: 
2 r " 2 U y * CESS 
oa ee; Ln ng * „5 e . . —— 
n R an ance", 
11 „ . ——— —ͤ—-— OY 


—— 1 ZA 1 ba _—_ 
' — _ 
a : iq * win Roy "» TY 
— 7 | 


A 
- © » * + * 8 0 . — 
a ». oye CITING n nr OLISOv4 
8 — ce 2 5 — a , * 
a9 * ＋ "cf L * +. 7 0 * * y "= » 22 
— ke IR N 


» — 
ne — " my 
* > » 
— — — _ 11 


32 


att 


* — . — N — 
. 


(98) 


C1 


CONUNDRUMS. 


I HY is the foul Diſeaſe like an impudent 


Fellow ? f 
2 Why is Mr. P. the Bookſeller, like a Man out 
of Breath? 
3 Why is an Infant like a certain celebrated 
Author ? 


4 Why is a Cut in the Middle of a Book like 2 
Man and his Wife in Bed ? 
Why is Tyburn like Marriage ? 
8 Why is Mr. L—'s Head like a Pond without 
Water? 
7 Why is an Eunuch like a poor Fellow ? 


8 is four Shillirgs and Eleven Pence like a 


King at bis Coronation ? 
9 Why is n Coward like a leaky B:rrel ? 
10 Why is Scotch Coal like a true Lover? 
11 Why is a Cobler like a Parſon ? T7 
12 Why is Day and Night like Soldiers upon 
Sentry ? 


"1-13 Why is a Book like 2 Fruit tree in Spring ? 


14 Why is a Woman's Tongue like a good Clock ? 


._- 15 Why are Lawyers the beſt Parſons ? 


16 Why is it impoſſible to raviſh ſome Women ? 
17 Why is a Woman in Bed like Five-pence three 
LA Farthings? 

18 Why is a poor Man like a Sempſtreſs ? 

19 Why is a red-hair'd Lady like a Band of 
; Soldiers? I 
- 20 Why is an unbound Book like a Lady in Bed? 
21 Why are moſt Pieces of Villainy like a * 

| | 22 * 
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1 DECAUSE it takes a Man by the Noſe. 


2 Becauſe he Puffs. 
3 Becauſc it is Young. 
4 Becauſe it is betaveen the Sbectt. 


8 Becauſe it is for Life. 
6 Becauſe it is empty. 


7 Becauſe he has got no- Thing. 
$ Becauſe it is nder a Crown. = 


9 Becauſe he runs, | 
10 Becauſe it burns with a pure Flame. 
11 Becauſe he mends the Soul. | 
12 Becauſe when one comes the other goes. 


13 Becauſe it is full of Leaves. 

34 Becauſe it never ſtands ſlill. 

15 Becauſe they bring moſt to Repentance. 
16 Becauſe they are willing. 

17 Becauſe ſhe is under a 7eafeer. 


18 Becauſe he makes Shi/7s. 
19 Becauſe ſhe carries Fire locks. 


20 Becauſe it is in Gerz. 


21 Becauſe they are broughr to Light, ö 
3 22 Becauſe ti 
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22 Why is a Lady in her Shift like the Hague ? 


23 Why is a Man on horſeback like a Fan? 
24 Why is a little Girl in Arms like a Woman that 


comes before her Time? 
25 Tobit went out and his Dog with him; but wert 
not beſore, behind, or on one Side of bim: 


— Then where did he go? 


26 Why is a Drunkard with a fiery Face like a 
Cdriſtian Monitor? | 


27 Why is a Prime Miniſter like a May pole? 


28 Why is Swearing like an old Coat? ; 
29 Why is a Grave digger like a Waterman ? 


30 Why is a Barrel of Peer, almoſt drawn out, 
; like a Country Waggon ? 


zi Why is my Lord Mayor like an Almanack ? 


— 8 Why is thy Wigg, Reader, like a Butcher's 


Stop ? 


33 Wiy is a ſilly Fellow like a Feather-bed ? 


3 


34 Why is a bad Pen like a wicked Man ? 


35 Why is a good Sermon like a Plumb. pudding? 


26 Why is Jre/andlike a Bottle of Wine? 
37 Why is a Taylor like a Sprout ? 


38 Why is the Moon like a Weathercock ? 


39 Where ſhould a Lady .clap her Hands, if a 
Man ſhould enter the Room when ſhe is 
quite Naked ? 


10 Why is a drunen Man like a Coach Wheel? 


41 Why is Marriage like a Curtain? 
42 Why are Men like Timber 


43 Why is a Firſt Floor like a Lie? © * 


47 Why is a Saddle like a Mule ? 


44 Why 'is a gocd Cook like a Waman of 
Faſhion? _— | 

45 Why is a Whore like a Comet ? 

46 Why is a Woman with Child like a fine Gen- 


tleman ? 


48 Why is a peeviſh Man like a Watch? 


49 Why is a Pariſh Bell like a good Story? 


zo Why 


: (£262 } 
22 Beciuſe ſhe is in Holland. 


23 B-cauſe he is mounted. 
24 Becauſe the is Miſi carried. 


25 On t'cther Side. 188 


26 Becauſe it puts him in Mind of Hell- fire. 


27 Becauſe he is in a Hizh-Poft, 
23 B-cauſe it is a bad Habit. 
20 B:cauſe he handles Sculd. 
30 Beeauſe it is 2thed. 


31 Becauſe he ſerves but a Var. 
32 Becauſe there's a Calve': Head in it, 


33 Becauſe he is . 
34 Becavſe-it wants ending. 

35 Becauſe there are Reaſons in it. 
36 Becauſe there is a Cork in it, 
37 Becauſe he Cabbnges. | 
38 Becauſe it often changes, 

39 On the Man's Eyes. 


40 Becauſe his Head urns round. 
41 Becauſe it ſerves for a Blind. 
42 Becauſe they prop a-gate. 

4% Becavſe it is a Story raiſed. 
44 Becauſe ſhe de awell. 


45 Becauſe ſhe has a fiery Tai. 
46 Becauſe the ſhews her Breeding, 


47 Becauſe it is hetween a Horſe and an A—ſe. 
48 Becauſe he is ſoon avourd up, 
49 Becauſe it is often 7% d. 


E 50 Becauſe 
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o Why is Wales ike a Neck of Mutton ? 

5 Wiy isa little Manlike a good Book? 
i Way is a Man with one Leg like a Sparrow ? 
PTE Wiy is a Fiſh hook like a Bull? 


54 Way is a Man in a Fever like a Burnirg 
«| Candle? 


5s Wiy js a Madman like two Men? 


56 Way is the Galle ws the laſt Refuge of a con- 
dem ned Mar ? 


57 Wu is a Malefector like the Root of the 
Tongue ? 


58 Why is a Tavern like a Table ? 


59 W'y is a Man with a bad Memory like a co: 


— vetous Man? 

60 Why is a Lock like an Hoſpital ? 

61 W y is Claret like an Oath? 

62 Why is a Man who is deceived like a Girl in 
| Leading - Strings? | | 

63 Why is a condemned Malefactor like a Can- 
— _ | 

64 Why is a Looking-plaſs like a Philoſopher ? 

5 Whit is a Man like who is in the Midſt of a 
— deep River and can't ſwim? 
(6 Way is Richmond like the Letter R ? 

67 W:y isa drawn Tooth like a Thing forgot? 


„ 68 Waat is a Man like in the Midſt of a Deſart 
without Meat or Drink ? | 


69 Wey is Temple Bar like an Organ? 
„ 70 Wey is a Wigg like a blind B-goar ? 

i Wav is a Man that is put to a Nonplus like the 
＋ Walk in a Garden? 
22 Why is a Brewer's Horſe like a Tapſter ? 
273 Why is a neat prim Lady like a Book ? 


5 


14 Why is a Man in a Ship like a Kitchen 


Dreſſer? 7 
75 Why is the Nexww-markes like a Squadron of 


Ships ? 
T 76 Why 
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co Becauſe it is craggy, 
51 Becauſe he is often looked over. 
52 Becauſe he 1 4 | 
53 Becauſe it is ſometimes baited. 
54 Becauſe he is /ight-beaded. 


55 Becauſe he is one beſides himſelf. | 
56 Becauſe he has nothing elſe to depend upon, 


57 Becauſe he is down in the Mouth, 


58 Becauſe it has Drawers in it. 
59 Becauſe he is for- getting. 


60 Becauſe it is Full f Mardi. 
61 Becauſe it bind;. | 
62 Becauſe he is Mi/i-1:d 


63 Becauſe he is caff. 
64 Becauſe it refle 2s. 


66 Becauſe it is next Kew, 
67 Becauſe it is out of the Head, 
68 Like to be ſtarved. 


69 Becauſe it is full of Stops. 
70 Becauſe it is cur-/ed, 
71 Becauſe he is gravelled. 


72 Becauſe he draws Drink. 
73 Becauſe ſhe is in Print. 
74 Becauſe he is a-board. 


75 Becauſe it is in the Fler 


E 5 76 Becauſe 
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76 Why is the ſeeing of a Sign a maniſeſt Token 
of Sight ? 
77 Wiy is a good Picture like a Quart of Liquor ? 
„ 78 Why is 2 Clergyman' Head like a Secret? 
79 Why is an old Ship like a Vagabond ? 


So Why is a Tennis Court like a Houſe full of 
Scolds ? 


81 Why is a Watchman like a Mill houſe ? =. 
$2 Which is beſt, a Shoulder of Matton or 
Heaven ? 


83 Which is comparatively beſt, a Cup of Parl or 
a Mutton Chop ? | 


$4 What is that which God never wade, and com- 
| manded rot to be made, yet was made, 
and may be a good Chriſtian ? 
35 Where was Adam going when he was in his 
39th Year. 
86 Why are Fiſh like Gameſters ?. 
87 Why is a Hat like a Beau? 
ww 88 Why is a good Orator like a large Seal? 
$9 Why is a good Shilling like a Running Foot 
man ? 
L-yo Why is a Cook like a good Bowler ? 
183 Why are Sheep in a Fold like a good Hiſtory ? 
92 Why is the City of Bath like a Watch ? 
93 What is that which at two Days old ſp eaks 
Ps Latin, carries Arms on its Back, and is dreſſed 
| in Yellow ? 


94 What is that which has got Legs, but walks 
not, backbites all, yet never N a 
Word ? 


5 s What is that which flands fixed; yet often 
runs a pace? 
95 What is that which works a it is cloathed, 
4 and is idle when naked? 


4 97 What 


( 105 ) 
76 Becauſe it is a Sign that you ſee. 
77 Becauſe it is a good Draught. 
78 Becauſe it is ander the Roſe. 1 


79 Becauſe it ought to be put in the Stocks. 
So Becauſe there is many a Racket in it. 


$1 Becauſe he goes his Rounds. 


82 A Shoulder of Mutton : For nothing is better 
| than Heaven, and a Shoulder of Mutton 1s 


better than nothing. 


85 A Mutton Chop; becauſe a Cup of Purl is 


but a Sup, and a Mutton Chop is a Sup pere 


or a Cup of Purl; becauſe a Mutton Chop 
is but a Bil, and a Cup of Parl is Bis- ter. 


$4 A Cuckold. 


85 Into his 40th. 


86 Becauſe they prey upon one another. 
87 Becauſe it is drefed. 


88 Becauſe he makes a great Inpreſſion. 
89 Becauſe it is current. | 


go Becauſe he is near the Zack. 

91 Becauſe they are well penn d. 

9 Becauſe it depends upon a Spring. 
93 A Guinea. 


94 A Flea, 


95 The Noſe. 
95 A Windmill, 


97 A 
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07 What is that which waſtes the more it is ad- 
mired, whoſe beſt Friends thrive on its 
Ruin, and grow briſk and lively the nearer 

it is to its Death? 

98 Waat is that which cuts without an Edge, ſings 
without a Tongue, foams without Anger 
and fles without Wings ? 

99 What is that which the more it is tortur'd grows 

2 the Stronger, and which Death alone can 

put an End to? | | 

1c Way is a fortunate Man like a Straw in the 
| Water ? | 

101 Wy is a Baker like a certain great Lawyer? 

102 Way is an Organ an Enemy to Religion:? 

, 103 Way are Sharpers like Sparrows ? 

” 104 Way is a Looking-glaſs very complaiſant ? 

; 4105 Way is a Bred Horſe like an old Man? 

>” 306 Way is a virtuous Woman compared to a 

Diamord ? | | 


107 Why arc W gers like Eggs? 
108 Way is a Lady of the Town like a Field of 
| New Hay 
109 Wey is a Man that has been whipped at the 
Cart's Tail, like Sz George's Coffce-houſe ? 
110 Way is a Teller at the Bank like a Collier? 
(11; Why is a Cook Ike a Perſon in a Salivation ? 
112 Way are Iuminations like the Lungs? 
113 Way is a Man hanged for Murder, like a 
| Pond new frozen ? | h 
114 Way is money like a Whip? 
115 Wien may we think a Woman paſt Reco- 
r 
116 Waat Kind of Book may a Man wiſh his Wife 
was like ? 
119 What Kind of water is moſt deceitfel ? 
11s Want was the firit Game that ever w 
played a: ? . = 
119 Way is a bat. Wife better than a good one? 
| | 120 Way 


( 207 ) g 
97 A Bowl of Punch. 


93 Bottled Ale. 
99 Feeling. 


100 Becauſe he goes on fuvimminghy. 


101 Becauſe he is Maſter of the Ro/ls, 

102 Becauſe it's oppofite to the Communion. 

103 Becauſe they feather their Nets. 

104 Becauſe it always does as the Company does. 
105 Becauſe it is Man aged. | 
106 Becauſe ſhe is a Jewel. 


107 Becauſe they are laid. 
108 Breauſe ſhe is toſſed about by Rakes. 


109 Becauſe he is full of Smarts. 


110 Becauſe he handles the Co/e. - 
111 Becauſe he fits much. 

112 Becauſe they are Lights. 

113 Becaufe it is but Juff- ice. . 
114 Becauſe it makes the Mare to go. 
115 When ſhe is ſpeechleſs. 


116 Like an Almanack ; for then he might have 
one every Near. 

117 Women's Tears, 

1 18 Child- get ting. 


- 


119 Becauſe ſhe bri:gs Repentanee. 


120 Becauſe 
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120 Why are Women the weaker Veſſels ? 
121 What makes ali Women alike ? 
122 Why is a Tea-kettle, heated by a Lamp, like a 
Quaker? 3 
123 Way is a Picture like a Member of Parlia- 
| ment ? 
124 Why is a fore Leg like the Earl of CH-? 
125 Why is a Beau like a Buttock of Beef ? 
126 Why is an Apothecary like a Woodcock ? 
127 "I is an Eye like a Thief ata Wnipping 
8 | 
128 Way does an Ox drivel ? 
129 Why is a Button-hole like a cloudy Day? 
130 Way is a Houſe of C—ons like an Accompt 
Book ? 
131 Why is a Troop like a dead Mann?; 
132 Way is an Organ like the new River Head? 
133 Why are a Pack of Rakes like a Pack of bad 
Hounds ? „ 
134 Why is a dead Man proud? 
135 Why is a Lady's Face like Dr. Rick? | 
136 Why is a Man in a, Paſſion like a Lady's 
Smock Sleeves ? : 
137 Why is an impertinent Fellow like a Water- 
man ? 
1 138 Way is an Axe like Coffee ? 
139 Why is Hope like an old Shoe ? 
140 When bas a Gooſe the moſt Feathers en? 
141 Way is a pretty Lady like an Oat Cake? 
142 Why are ſome Authors and BookſcVers like 
| Sailors ? ; | . 
143 Why is the Sun-Fire-Office like an impudent 
WT: Feilow ? : | 
144 Why is an old Woman ke a Chitterling ? 
145 Way is a boaſting Fellow hke a Carter's 
A” Whip? 3 
146 Way is Parſon Whitfielt's Gown like Charity ? 
47 Way is a quarrelſome Man like Brawn ? 
\ = 145 Why 


( £09 ) 


120 Bucauſe they are ſooneſt cract' 4 1 
121 The Dark. 7 
122 Becauſe it is moved by the Spiric. 9 
123 Becauſe it is a Repreſentative. FF 
124 Becauſe it is full of Humour. | 
125 Becauſe he is powder'd. ! 


126 Becauſe he has a g Bill | g 


127 Becauſe it is under the Laſb. 1 
. *2 
128 Becauſe he cannot ſpit. i |. 


129 Becaule it is over-caft. 
130 Becauſe there are many W in it. 


131 Becauſe it is a Corp/e. 
132 Becauſe it is full of Pipes. 
133 Becauſe they are a Pack of /ad Dogs. 
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134 Becauſe he is Ai. - 
135 Becauſe it is often in a Afb, 
236 Pecauſe he is — 


137 Becauſe he often puts in his Oar, 


138 Becauſe it muſt be Greurd peſore it can be . 
139 Becauſe it makes People egy. 
140 When the Gander is upan her. 
141 Becauſe ſhe is often toafed. 

142 Becauſe they often turn Pyrates. 


— be a 


143 Becauſe it deals in Afurance, \ | | 

o | * | » 14 7 
144 Becauſe ſhe is ſhrivelled. f 
145 Becauſe he often cracks. — WY 
146 Becauſe it coversa Mu'titude of Sins, W- 


147 Becauſe he is often collar d. = \ BY 


( 110 ) 


148 Why is an impu «nt Fellow like a great 


Trader ? i 
„ 149 W'y is a poor titter'd Poet like a Sb p juſt 
laur.chec ? 
150 why: is a Bunch of Keys like a Head of 
"ST; ? 


151 Why is blind Man !ike a Buttock of Beef! 
S 152 Wir is Crab tree like the Duke of 
Gr--ft—-n? 
153 Why 1 a cout: oted Cuckold like an affronted 
Coward ? 
| V- 154 Why is an Opera like the Pillory ? 


155 Why is a Man that bas ken Phyſic like a 
Whore ? 


— 155 What is the beſt Trade for Men to lezrn 
157 What Trade is the moſt common in London? 


158 Why is an old Maid like a Turnſtile ? 


159 Why is a Court like a Pack of Cards ? 


160 Why is a State Employment like a Houſe of 
Office ? 


— 161 Why is a Conu ndrum like a Parrot? 


162 Why is a Whore's Trade contray to all 
others ? 


163 What is that which was To- morrow and will 


= be Yeſterday ? 


164 What is that which God never ſees, Kings 
ſeldom ſee, and I often? 


165 Why are ſome Governments like a Coach 
Wheel ? 


166 Why is a Court like a louſy Beggar ? 


167 Becauſe 


( "x8 7} 


148 Becauſe he has a large Stocks 
149 Becauſe he wants Rigging. 
150 Becauſe there are Locks belonging to them. 


151 Becauſe he is Boy-led. 
152 Becauſe it is proper to graf7-on 


153 Becauſe he pockets his Shame. 


154 Becaufe it Bld us by the Ears 
155 Becauſe he is 4o/e. 


156 To learn to d'e well. 

157 Shift-makers ; or, perhaps the old Trade of 

| Baiſket- making. 

158 Becauſe ſhe ſtands in every Body's Way, and 
ſtops Nobody. | 

159 Becauſe there are Knaves in it. 

160 Becauſe Men go into it to eaſe themſelves. 


161 Bec2uſe it is far-fetch'd, and full of Nonſenſe. 

162 Becauſe ſhe ſets up without Credit, and too 
much Buſineſs breaks her. | 

163 To- day. 

164 An Equal. 

165 Becauſe they are compoſed of Wooden Fellows. 

166 Becauſe it ſwarms with Vermin, 


ar" 
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Poems, EP16RaMs, EpirArns, Oc. 


The Huuz LE Docrtor, 


Doctor there lives of ſo humble a Grace, 

That the Caſe he durſt never expreſs, 

But little be ſays, and if that you will trace, 
Ais Knowledge you'll find to be 1-8. 

Then {ure you mult ſay, he's deficient in Brain, 

Or his Head to a Still may compare, | 


That does little or nothing but Simples contain, 
And yields them by Drops that are rare. 


On a bad Dancer to bad Mufick, 
HEN Orpheus fidled, that the Brutes ad: 
1 vanc'd, | 
And Groves reſponding to the Numbers danc'd, 
I fancy*d Fiction, till amaz'd to ſee 
$9 vile a Fidler move a Log like thee. 


On @ Lady's flicking a Pincuſbion in a Variety of 


curious Figures. 


T HAT filken Toy, that File of Pins, 
N In Hands of Beauty prove, 
The Quiver of the winged God, 
Tue fatal Shafts of Love. 
Think then, while en that yielding Plain 
You fix a thouſand Darts ; 
What Pain, what Anguiſh you muſt give 
Ja thus tran: fixing Hearts. a 


(223 }) 


To 1145 ; 


ATD he that thou wert vicious? Sland'rous Flf ? 
No, my ſweet Harriat, thou art Vice 3t/eif. 


The Royal Buck. 


HEN Fancies odd p'/agu'd Menelaus's Head, 
Thus to her Lord the lovely Helen ſaid : 
What tho' this Earthly Part to Troy he bore, 
Still was my Soul with thee cn Sparta's Shore. 
Troth, quoth the Roya/ Buck, I believe it well; 
Howe'es, next Time —leave me the Body, Nell. 


A Disu of TzA. 


RET T Charmer, gleſſy Diſh, 
Daily Object of my Wilh, 

Let me ſip thy I quid Tea, 
Liqu'd Leaf of Inazan Tree ! 
How I feel my Spirits flow, 
And new Vigour in me glow 
When from Tea pot, you diſtil, 
Littie Tea- pot's, ſmoaking Rill 3 
And you loſe your golden Stream 
In a filver Flood of Cream 3 
Ard I lift you to my Lip, 
And, like Nectar, thee I fip-; 
O! how charming is the Bliſs 
Of thy aromatic Kiſs! 

Happy be, who twice a Day 
Thus can taſte his Life away; 
Who with each returning Morn, 
After walking o'er the Lawn, 

And at N ght again can ſip, | 
$:4ia's Fragrance from thy Lip, 
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( 114 ) 
Purer Joys by far he knows, 
Than from frantic Pacchus flows; 
Fit for who's a Flame ot mine, 
Fit for Che, Maid divine. 


Toa MISFR. 


RO N thy Chef, and 1ran is thy Door; 
Tony Hand is ren, and thy Heart is more. 


ls 


To a Robin Red breaf! that ldged in my Houſe. 
ELCOME, pretty hirmleſs Creature, 
From the cold and bluit'ring Wind ; 
Here each Night thy tender Nature 

Safety, Warmth, and Reſt ſhall find. 


When the Sun's returning Rays 

Drive Night's g'oomy Shades away; 
With thy ſoit harmonious Lays, 

Here ſalute the chearful Day, 


From my Chamber when I come, 
Let not Fear invade thy Breaſt ; 
Still my Houſe ſhall be thy Home, 
At my Table thou ſhalt feaſt, 


Unconfin'd, or go, or ftay, 
No one e'er ſhall tree moleſt; 
All my Kindneſs thouPt repay, 
With thy Muſic, tuneful Gueſt. 


| Chufing a Wife by a Pipe of Tobaccs. 
UBE, I love thee as my Life ; 
By thee I mean to chuſe a Wife; 
Tube, thy Colour let me find 
In her Skin, and in her Mind. 
| Let her Breath be ſwret as thine ; 
Let ber have a Shape as fine: 


Let 


( 115 ) 
Let her, when her Lip: | , 
Burn le the” to give me B ſs: 
Let ner in {> e mode or Other, 
A!l my Failings kiauly ſmother. 
Often wien my Thoughts are ow 
Send them wh-re they ought to go. 
We,, to ſtuy I incli e, 

Let her Aid be ſuch as thine: 
Such as th ne her charming Power 
In the vacant ſocial Hour. 

Let ner live to give Delight, 
Ever arm and ever bright : 

Let her De ds, whene'er ſhe dies, 
Mount as Incenſe to the Skies. 


Upon a Lady running away from an Officer, 


OT thus of old, when lighting from his Car, 
Did Venus dreac the thund'ring God of War; 
R-ly:ng ſolely on her conqu*ring Charms, 
She look'd undaunted on his Brazen Arms. 

Believe me, air ore, id you ſtand your Ground, 
And give him Fire for Fire, and Wound for Wound, 
Yours would be nothing to the Smart he'd feel, 

Love pierces deeper than the ſharpeſt Steel. 

Had you her Courage as you have ber Charms, 

You then, like Venus, would not fly his Arms. 


A Rigmarole, wrote on the Wall of @ Country 
| Church, 


ND was not he a Raſcal, 

That would let the Children of Yael go 
three — 4 Journey into the Wilderneſs to eat the 

Paſchal. | 


The 


('xx6:) 


The Poet new clatÞ'd. 4 Ballad. 


A WAY ye vile Slaves, pack hence, an be 
gone, | | 

Or elſe by Atollo, Bamboo fliall come down; 

Confuſion, ye Varlets, what's here to be done? 

I'll make ye to tremble whenever I frown : 

W hat ! do ye not ſee 

How gaudy I be, 

The Pride of the Belles and the Beaus; 

| Egad you ſhall know it, 

For ſurely no Poet 

Has ever before been bleſs'd with new Cloaths, 


My Sonnets, my Catches, my Odes, my Lampoons, 
That lately were camn'd, and the Autl.or alſo, 
Will now be applauded, and ſet to new Tunes, 
And ſung at the Playhouſe by Vilder and Lawwe. 
No more will I ſneak, | 
And fearfully ſpeak, 
Leſt Coffee-houſe Criticks ſhou!d ſnap off my 
{Noſe ; 
For all will be witty, 
Ingemous and pretty, 
The Bays are my own fince I have got ſome 
new Cloaths. | 


Melindia the charming, Meliſa the gay, 

Fair Chbe, bright Phillis, and twenty Nymphs. 

| more, 

That late have rejected my languiſhing Lay, 
All now in their Turns ſha]l bleed and adore ; 

For never had Wit 

The Power to hit 1 8 

The Heart of a Women like glitt'riag Shews ; 

No more ſhall I teaze 'n, 

Bu: alw.ys ſai! pleafe em, 

Adonis am I, row I've got ſme new Cloathe, 


How 


9b” 
How fooliſh thoſe Mortals that are not content, 
W hen Fortune allows them a competent State ! 
&nce this is a Life that will quickly be ſpent, 
And agne upon Earth can be happy compleat. 
What tho? I want Coin, 
Pl never repine; 
(Tis one of a Bard's hereditary Woes ;) 
Then fill up the Glaſs, 
And about let it pals, 
A Fig for the reſt now I've got ſome new Cloaths. 


Eriraru on a Country Inn-heeper. 
ERE ! harkye! old Friend! what wilt paſs 
then without 
Taking Notice of honeſt plump Fack? 
You ſee how tis with me, my Light is burnt out, 
And they've laid me here flat on my Back. 


That Light in my Nofe, once ſo bright to behold, 
That Light is extinguiſh'd at laſt ; 
And Ar now put to Bed in the Dark and the 
Cold, 2 
With Wicker, and ſo forth, made faſt. 


But new wilt oblige me ? then call for a Quart 
Of the % from the Houſe o'er the Way; 


Drink a Part on't thyſelf, on my Grave pour a Part, 


And walk on:—Friend, I wiſh thee a good Day. 


The COCKE. 


Cock within a Stable pent, 
Was ſtrutting o'er ſome Heaps of Dung, 
And aye as round about he went, 


The mettle Courſers ſtamp'd and flung. 


* Bravo! 


5 
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© Bravo! quoth he, a decent Noiſe, 
© We makea tolerable Pother ! 

* But let's take Care, my merry Boys, 
* We tread not upon one another. 


| The UninTELL IGIBLE. 


I'S now ſix Months I've wore your Chain: 
Prithee deſcend thus low; 
And tell me, love me you again ? 

« Love you? why, no—yes—no" 


So fickle, Poll, J hate to ſee you: 
Anſwer me, fickle Fair ; 
An In or out of Favour with you ? 
Why, no==yect—=yes---you are.“ 


Upona BixMINGHAM HALT-PEN NT. 


E N ON | falſe deſigning Cheat, from Garret 
vile, 

Or murky Cellar ſprung ! thy ſpurious Birth 
And mix'd Embrace thy pallid Hue proclaims. 
Thirk'ſt thou *mongſt thoſe of pure and gen'rous 

Stamp 
To paſs unknown, and by diſſembling Face 
And mimic Form to guil me creculous ? 
I mark'd thee midſt thy B-tters, and with Eye 
Diſtinguiſhing arreſted thy Deceit 3; 
Parſt thou confront the envied Worth thou ap'ſt 
Confeſs'd to open Day ? Come forth to View ; 
Nought will avail thy Name and Face aſſum'd, 
And regal Head with George's Laurel bound : 
Thy tell-tale Paleneſs ſpeaks thee counterfeit ; 


Would take thee offer'd ? Thou art known ſo well 
The honeſt Tradeſman will not ſell thee Wares, 
The gawky Clown too late, alas ! has found 

He took a Sharper when he harbour'd you, 


Lives there a Beggar-wretch with Hunger preſs d | 


Pre 


— 
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+ 
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( 179 ) 
I've got thee ſafe ; no more expect to thrive 
By cheating Innocence ; in Durance firm 
V11 fix thee, to deter thy Baſtrad Race. 
Thus many a Harveſt, by Deceit and Fraud, 
The cunning Juggler thrives; till by Succeſs | 
He grows le{> cautious, vor to wheedling Maids | 
By promis'd Sweethearts he his Art corfices : 
Bat in ill-fated Hour attempts to trick | 
More knowirg Townſmen ; they, averſe to Frauds, 1 
Or take his greaſy Galligeſins down, 1 
And Birchin Smart inflict; or ſhut in Cage, 1 
To curſe his Fortune, and attone his Crimes. Fi 


The Lark and the RED-pREAST. A FABLE. 


T Dawn of Day the Farmer roſe ; 
"The deadly Snares were ſct ; 

A Lark with piercing Cries and Throes, 
Was ſtrugling in the Net. | 


The trembling Prisner begg'd his Life.; 
O pity me. he ſaid ; 

Twould kill my Children, and my Wife 
To hear that 1 was dead. 


I hurt no Creature; I, the whole 
Wood round wou'd vopch for me ; 

I, nor thy Gold, nor Silver ſtole; =_ 
Let Innocence be free. : ind 


One Grain, indeed, this fatal Morn EF 19 
I took :- twas all I did; "1 
To die for one poor Grain of Corn; | \ 
Alas! kind Heav' n forbid. A | | 4374 


A Red»breaſt from a neighb' ring Tree is 
Beheld his hapleſs State; [1] 

Ah ! ceaſe thy piteous Plaints, ſaid ſhe, 
Not think to ſtun thy Sms 


Poor 


(- 230) 
Poor Bird! be ſure thy Death's decreec ; 
No Eloquence will do ; 


Since, he, the Wretch to whom you lead, 
Is Judge and Party too, 


The PEACH, the NECTARINE, and the 
BLACKBERRY. 


HE Nect'rine and the Peach diſpute, 
Which ofthe two's the fairer Fruit. 
Nay, quoth a Blackb'ry, what's the Matter? 
Me are all Friends : Then why this Clatter ? 
Sure Folks muſt think us filly Elves, 

For jangling thus among ourſelves. 


TIME and DEATH. 


An Efigram on General BLAKENEY. 


Wonder, ſays Death, in an angry Mood) 
Amidſt all the Dangers of War, 
Still Blakeney that Hero, my Shafts does elude ; 
Some Angel ſure makes him his Care, 


Old Time (over-hearing) directly rejoin'd, 
Neꝰ er fret, that he ſtill eſcapes hee; 
Such Virtu* and Courage in him are combin'd, 
He'll triuto ph at laſt over me. 


Love without thinking on't 


WW TH OUT thinking on't I gain'd Thyrfts 5 
Heart, 


As one Ev*ning we danc'd on the Ice ? 
Without thinking on't either, the Youth on his Part, 
Alas! made a Conqueſt of me. 


Then, 


( 


Then, Capi, take Care of this tickliſh Afr, 
Nor leave poor Paſtsra in Thrall; 
Left the Swain ſhould forget, and break off as we 
met, 


Without thipking of it at all. 


The QUARREL made up. 


TH OM As quartell'd with John, but it ſs came 
about, 
Tohn and Themas fell in as before they fell out, 
'Twon't hold tho' quoth Grepory — Mark if I'm 
wrorg; | : 
What ! part without dining this Peace can't 
hold long. 


* 


Ar ol Lo and. Cv PIA. 


3 L LO and Cupid, in Heaven one Day, 
As idly together they happen'd to fray, 
Their Quivers both1loſt, filPd with many a Dart, 
Theſe to pierce thro! the Soul, tnoſe to pierce thro? 
the Heart. 
TROY Godfſhips were vex'd, and away they ſtrait 


* | 27S 
To ſearch ev*ry Corner and Hole in the Shy. 
But all was in vain, to nopurpoſe their Care, 


For look where they would, ſtill no Quiver was 


there. 


Why, they're dropt from the Clouds, ſays one of the 


30ds 3 | 
Some Mortal has got them, I'. lay any Odds: 
And ſcarce had he ſpoke when behold them below, 
For Gods can fly ſwifter than Lightaing, you 
know. MI LET BY! 
'T 8 whole Kingdoms in ſearch of the 
ief, | 
But yct could not ſpy the leaſt Glimpſe of Relief. 
F 2 At 


( 228) 
At laſt they determin'd to Bath to reſort, 
For are they were told were many Folks of that 
Ort; 
And popping their Heads into Viliſpire's great 
oom, | 
Ia Tranſport cries Capid no more need I roam; 
For look Brother God, I can ſwear on my Soul, 
Ev'ry Arrow I had, that Thief Gr—//e has ſtole. 
See, ſee, how ſhe laviſhly throws them about, 
As if ſhe was ſure they would never be out. 
Hold, hold, ſays Apollb, you ſurely are wrong, 
The Darts that ſhe uſes to me muſt be long; 
For ſure ſhe could never ſo certainly hit, 
If her Darts were not pointed moſt ſharpley with 
R 
Bht which God was right I never could gather, 
Moſt think ſhe had both, and ſo ſhot them together. 


CS AR and FREDERICK. 


V O U come, you ſaw, you overcame ; 
| Cz/ar, *twas bravely done: 

But Fredrick twice has done, the ſame, 
And double Laurels won. 


Refdach, of one important Day, 
His glorious Deeds ſhall tell : 

And Breſlau's neighb'ring Plains ſhall ſay. 
How Auſtrians fled, or fell. 


Love TrRIUMP HANT. 


P to the buſy Town I flew, 
And wander'd all its Pleaſures thro', 
In Hopes to eaſe my Care; 
The buſy Town but mocks my Pain, 
Its gayeſt Pleaſures all are vain, 
For Harriet haunts me there · TY 


. 
The Labours of the learned Sage, 
The Comic Humour of the Stage, 
By Turns my Time employ 3 
I reliſh not the Sage's Lore, 


The Stage's Humourglad's no more, 
When Harriot's Form is by. 


Sometimes I try the jovial Throng, 


Sometimes, the Female Train among, 


To chaſe my woes away; 
The jovial Throng is soiſy rude, 
Nor other Female dares intrude, 


Where Harriet bears the Sway. 


Since then, nor Wit nor Learning can, 
Nor Company of Maid, or Man, 


For Want of theeattone ; 


Ocomel with all thy conquering Charms, 
O ! come, and take me to thy Arms, 


For thou art all in one. 


On the Death of Mr. WILLIAM Jones, Archite#. 


F Nature's Taſte by. Judgment's Rules refin'd, 
And apt Invention, grace an Artiſt's Mind; 
f ſuch an Artiſt's Loſs demands your Moans; 
Britons lament, you've loſt a ſecond Tones. 


| Txve Harrys. 
R ESTLESS Mortals toil for nought, 
X Bliſs in vain from Earth is ſought ; 


Bliſs, a Native of the Skie, 
Never wanders Mortals try ; 
There you cannot /ee4 in vain, _ 
Fer to /ze& her is to gain. 


4 
5 
f 
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( 124 ) 


ek r c SOUS . .ch rc, 


Namen the beſt Politicians. 


O NE Night plump Sue and Coachman Na, 
A Bargain ſtruck in baſte to wed ; 

A Crown was ſtak'd the Pair conſented 

To loſe their Pledge who firſt repented : 

Time for the Matrimonial Farce, 

'To- morrow comes--- Ned hangs an Arſe. 


Of bad the beſt poor Szky makes, 


And angry claims his forfeit Stakes : 
Ned frankly paid it as agreed, 


Of a worſe Bargain to be freed ; 


Quoth he, Thou'rt welcome on wy Life, 
A cheap Divorcement from a Wife, 
---The crafty Queen, who feign'd awhile, 
Soon anſwer'd with a jeering Smile, 

Ah Fool, tis well you firſt relented, 

* I'd loſt- - had you but feem'd contented ; 
* Gladlyyour Freedom I il reſtore, 
One Shilling ſpend, and pocket four. 
Ladies, lay Ovid's Rules apart, | 

In Love learn thriftier Sz/az's Art, 


Giles Jolt and his Cart. 


I LES Jul,, as fleeping in his Cart he lay, 
Some pilf*ring Villain ſtole his Team away : 


| Giles wakes and cries---What's here, a-dickins, 


what | 
Why bow now---Am I Gifs, or am I not? 
If be---I've loſt ſix Geldings to my Smart: 


If not---Oddſbyddikins, I've found a Cart. 
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n 
Learn Huſbands, from hence, for the Peace of your 
Lives, 
That Maids make not half ſuch a Tumult as Wives. 
Ature's chief Gifts unequally are carv'd ; 
She ſurfeits ſome, while many more are 
flarv'd : 
Her bread, her Wine, her Gold; and what before 
Was common Good, is now made private Store: 


Nothing that's good, we have among us common; 
But all enjoy the common Ill——a Woman, 


A lame Becca. 
Am unable, yonder Beggar cries, . 


To ſand, or move; it he ſays true, he ers 


AIR as the bluſfing Grape ſhe ſtands, 


Tempting the 1 ready Hande; 
Bloſſoms and Fruit in ber together meet, 


As ripe as Autumn, and, like. 4 il, ſweet. 


L E 8 T be the Princes, who have fought - 


For pompous Names, or wide Dominion: 
Since, by their Error, we are taught, 


That Happineſs is but Opinion. 


W HEN Gammer Gurton firſt 1 knew, 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd; 
Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, 
And t'other two, a, ſecond. 


Courage, old Dame, and do not fear 
The third, when'er it comes: 

Give me but other Jug of Beer, 
Aud. Ill infure your Gums, 
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C OM F, Meg, be quick, and make the Bed ; 
Now tuck the Feet, row place the Head ; 
I'll kiſs you, if you don't beſtir ye: 

Quoeth Meg, I can't abide to hurry. 


N his Death-bed poor Lubin lies; 
His Spouſe is in Deſpair ; 

With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries, 
'They both expreſs their Care. 


A diff rent Cauſe, ſays Parſon Sh, 
The ſame Effect may give; 
Poor Lubin fears, that he ſhall die; 
His Wife, that he may live. 


4 4 
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PayLlL1s's Age. 


OW old may Phillis be, you aſk, 


Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages ? 
Jo anſwer is no eaſy Taſk : h 


For ſhe has really two Ages, 


Stiff in Brocade, and pinch'd in Stays, 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on ; 
All Day let Envy view her Face ; 

And Phyllis is but twenty-ore, 


Paint, Patches, Jewels laid aſice, 

At Night, Aftronomets agree, 
The Ev'ning has the Day bely'd; 
And P/y/lis is ſome forty three. 


YOU 


( 129 ) 
O U aſk dear Will, what we diſdain, 
What Girls our Fancy pleaſe : 
We like not thoſe give too much pain, 
Nor thoſe we win with Eaſe : 
For thoſe our Paſſions ſtarve, and theſe will cloy : 
The Middle only gives the greateſt Joy. 


Love and I for Kiſſes plaid ; 
She would keep Stakes ; I was content ; 
But when I won, ſhe would be paid; | 
E angry, aſk'd her, what ſhe meant? 
\ Nay, fince, quoth ſhe, you wrangle thus in vain, 
Give me my Kiſſes ;.take yours again. 


i 
— A eos > . 


On the flealing a Pound of Candles. 


I GH T-finger'd Cazch, to keep his Hand in 
| Ure, 4 
Stole any Thing ; of this you may be ſure, © 1 
R That he thinks ail his own which once he handles, 
For PraQtice-ſake did ſteal a Pound of Candles : 
Was taken in the Fact: O fooliſh Wight, 
To ſteal ſuch Things as needs muſt come to Light. 


Tunc tua res agitar. 


Jealous Merchant. that a Sailor met; 
A Aſk'd him the Reaſon, , why he meant to 
marry: 
Knowing what Ill their Abſenſe might beget, . 
That ſtill at Sea conſtrained are to tarry ;: 
Sir, quoth the Siilor, think you that ſo ſtrange? 
Tis done the Time while you but walk the Change. 


* * , * A 8 8 — 22 
E g * ox £ 7 5 c 4 
* "2 = 5 od i” te e 4 EI bs * 
WEE: e * 1 . FR IG” Bon 


W © ot ares D — 
— — 1833 r . 
4 _ — AC N 3 
> * * ** l 


7 


61730 
The Courtier and &t bolas. 
. A Haughty Courtier meeting in the Streets 
A Scholar, him thus inſolently greets? 


Baſe Men to wall, I o'er permit; 
The Scholar ſaid, I do, and gave him it. 


The Picus HYPOCRIUTE. 


.LIV I A's gay, but looks devour, 
| And Scriptue-proofs ſhe throws about, 
Wnen firſt you try to win her; 
But pull your Fob of Guincas out, 
Fee Jenny firſt, and never doubt, 
To make the Saint a Sinner. 


Baxter by Day is her Delight, 
No Chocolate muſt come in Sight, 
Before two Morning Chapters: 
But, leſt the Spleen ſhould ſpoil her quite, 
She takes a civil Friend at Night, 
To raiſe ber holy Raptures. 


So have I feen a Glow worm gay. 
All Night her fiery Tail diſplay, 
Encourzg'd by the Dark; 
And yet the ſullen Kh, 7 all Day, 
Snug, in the lorely Tnicket lay, 
And hid the native Spark. 


On M. HraRNE, the great Autiquary, _ 


OX on't, ſays Time to Thomas Hearne, 1 
Whatever 1 ſorgot, you learn. SD 


RIDDLES. 


| es 
T two Days old good Latin I ſpeak, 

—" Tho! for it I ne'er went to School; 
Arms I have Fur, which come out of my Back, 
And in Yellow am dreſs'd like a Pool. 

All Men me ſeek, tho' few can me get, | 
Wen caught, I'm confin'd like a Fiſh in, a Net. 


ſes 

With me the dulleſt Fool muſt ſurely thrive, 
And fairly others of their Right deprive z.. 
In diff rent Shapes and Functions I appear; 
Always undaunted, tho* I'm moſt in Fear: 
The Son of Gold, yet claim a nearer Kin, 
To a certain Ora tor of Linccln's-Inn;. 
A Friend to Vice, an open Foe to Truth; 
I'm old as Time, yet in the Bloom of Youth. 


III. 


He who begot me, did conceive me too, 
Within one Month to a Man's Height I grew : 
And ſhould I to an hundred Years remain, 

Ito my Stature not one Inch ſhould gain. 

Numbers of Brethren I have bere on Earth; 

And all like me of this ſurprizing Birth. 

Some curious Garments do their Limbs adorn, q 
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And ſome as naked are as they were bora, 
But both alike ate cold, alike are warm. A | 
Some. f 
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( 132 ) 
Some want an Eye, and others have no Feet; 
Some have no Arms, others no Legs; and yet, 
Moſt Men eſteem them equally with me, 
Tho' I, in all my Limbs unblemiſh'd be. 
To ſum up all as briefly as I can, | 
I am Man's Of7pring, tho' I'm not a Man. 


1 


Nor Wings, nor Feet unto my Shape has fell, 

Yet 1 in Swiftneſs do the beſt excel: 

Arms I have none, nor 3 do I wear, 

And yet I daily wound the Brave and Fair ; 

My Name odious is both to Friends and Foes, . 

Yet I'm admir'd by all tne Belles and Beaus ; 

And when my Name's conceal'd, I've many 
Friends, © 

The beſt Man rears me, and his Fault amends ; 

All wiſe Men are but as their common Foe ; 

Take C from me, I keep you from the Snow. 

Old Maids careſs me, for this World I hate, 

As it hates them, ſo we receive our Fate. 

From _ ſhort Hints, to tell my Name's your 
Taſk, 

That well perform'd, I've nothing more to aſk.. 


. 


Wings | 
@'er Senates, Laws, and held the Crown of Kings, 
How happy I! who by a juſt Applauſe, | 
Converted all to one eſſential Sway, 

Till Alben fell: O black and awful Day! 

Then lofty Rome, to ev'ry Virtue prone, 

To Arts and Arms, with heighten'd Luſtre ſhons, 
Smil'd in the Records of immortal Fame, 
And rais'd a Triump fuited to my Name ; 


When Virtue ſmil'd, and ſpread her purple 


Approv'd 


" (BETS? * 7 


„ 
/ : „ 4 
/33 l 
x 
* 2 * - 4 1 4 0 Fo , - * 4 * / of . 0 LY * £ 4 9 
8 a ! 
„ 6 "EEOC E ats . LES Hf © {HTC en., FH {#17 4 <7. "AG 4 
- 4 b {F 
7 
3 
9. : 
. 
Wo f Py * * 
2 7 Fg # of 2 1 5 
a nd c £4 £4 £4 &. 5 2 p ter 2 e #205 Ht * 
—_ p a A - of 
' ce 7 Le CA £e CL E . 32 K E CAE R 
3 A 
fn 
A 8 5 
ye PTR. | FY p 5 4 
Ac EE LE « E Nö ASH ©. t- Keri, 22 „ 3 
3 1 „ | ; b 
4 %% 11 N 3 S6 r 429 2 Co ec OE A. _ 2 gb os 
4 Py 7 4 £ of 
4 * 3 8 l 4 1-4 4 7 9 ” As F* 4 — — 7 * F 4 Y ff 
| h ; 4 4 4 1 „ 1 * Fe Pa” 1 Fl a ; | 
a „ 1 8 N 6 5 
22 £ 4 K +; £F th £7 EL 3 „ 4 C V 2227 . . 
* by 4 n # 4 7 
* . 2. S C01 at seu bee 
p p . / 
. owe 4 , 2 e e 2 Kees, . 
p 4 7 
g 2 1 5 - —_ i 
„ Zl 0 „ % M 7 * 4 f 
# ; d 
WIS 4 Fey te .. 4 3 . f 
OF 
42 
ef, , 4 ; 
wu At . & au »Y OL. 23 Ze e, ( £ 7 „ & . 9 cet 
4 4 * 5 5 / f i 4 
SF 6. a FE £4 N e lt ratten rec AM 
| 1 
— 22 1170 C 4 4 | 
27 2 725 S224 ie Ger, N ett * OE 
— F 
2 2 O 2H »: OA AL, * me Ae 2.4 Pf Letts Gi ibs | 
. 7 — 5 2 
22 are: e c A of 2 a. 4, eee, Do 
84 ' AM , EE. ks 
FP. & F>4. << rer Sonny AE _ ee e A. 6 Yar ol 1 
Gs 
* oy . I 
7 #7 1 p 4 Fi fe ; J 
722 Nu. ebe t „kb £46464 C {-8- TH *£ | % 
; F p | f . 8 N f 
% FF $4 £& #8 Of. Abt Go Cf a EX Br of ＋ , Tine inte. pL et. 4 
* E g 4 5 : / 
. Y . „%% 2 3 
14 b 0 ff Ze PCC 14 Seu. 22 LCA #1 HS « < o 0 2 Z W- £47 Y 
— * 8 
- f/f - 4 
FT ,.C OL £4 OL [4 C 4 37 F4 
4 / n 0 4 
, 4 = hd 8 E * 1 
34. re 2 lea, & £ 4 24% biete , A SO, / #8 ,* Fa 


9 / 
Kean 2 E. a 2 Fane . 7a hard gta Fax a 
ff * 
eg en. 3 rc e . 22+ ku A. 


9 | 
+. TA . 3 


. 222 < 2 l- carts, a Sarenece 6 #125 
ff / 


＋7 AM . wg * 7 
C n., IJ — — ” , . s b , x 4 
FOO” ode” ef 19 C „, Cx-64 f£ E ceo ft FF E340 FI ov 3 


Fg . Fd 


- 


* 


FE ov 
— Meter 4 


he dads 


4 
CY * ; 
* 5 P , , » Sf 275 
- „ CEL LE, 43 of AEST £4 4 e S, 
1 25 ” F4 : * 
* % C; 7 CME has <. * e 22 — „ 44 4 4 « Ps of Wo Ef oo 4 9 "7 a 5 
* , þ - # 4 - p — 7 . 
# 4 (e Ot „  £ Ct # 3 „ „le eee 6 4 2 ＋ 34 
* ** PF 4 - 4 1 T * 4 * by 
< : 4 1 1 4 on” & 1 : £ 4 Le 4 4 »/ OL * 2 Fa oo FY „* F4 C Z „ * t 5 
Fd 
* 


| 3 f 7 * 
ii e. ct e e en i ee, 


7 p , , "8 , 9 . ö 
eee rt +2 Auer 8 CC A 9 , 


o 


a Ph ' - 


Fred If 9-6-0 Pat Ge. tere u, < eee | 
. e ; ng 2 + £> 7 i 
34 of Ceci , , Eb Ms e 4 2 ar OV ft e 


; - » a N 9 f P 
Fo £1 FILE . 3- „ A 4 f EAA ON 01 H., 


2 — ; 2 22 iS 1*£< & 24+ 1 Ka. © Sf. 25 . 377 8 
ö 7 1 . 


. Che 4 ert 8 4 Br. . Em a 


7 ap Ly + # # * a4 * P p 
& fe e . . 3 
ä 


CL 25 4 2 1 J 992 FAY OC F EC Ze Pg 
N * * . 
x Dt "4 2. . a ZI et 22 6 * 1 X g 1 St. — , 


N 


— _ * >” - 0 - 4 = 5 
4 #4 Ju t 4 Dee. »7 CO 4-04 t N » / & 4 e MK , 
. . cen Z LE . O 7 FEOF”... 

* 


enn Mee ae N .. Aang ut. 


e elk Ove. aA. e 
* J 


. 


50 = — * ; 7 -, 
5 A A £ „reiste 7 2 ww t e Fe,, 
A — e a ; , 
12 4 0 4 ee 9 SLAMS 4 can toe 3 2 5 
2 1 | - CL . . * 
(cn 34 Bi EA B#-2-= OF Find 7 El” 


* a 
{ Fer ** Ed ox . S X Lr u a. Te, 44. 


e 


« # ff 2 : . . 
CL, Cane e. r 42:2 22 r ee 


24 * 


7 
: ; F . 2 R 
La i234 Bc doe yl FE LCEL/ TS ; 5 race 
a — ; 7 5 1 7 
Cc # C3 NN £-< £C C - SKN 5 * 2 . 220.0 — —_—— 2-* 
£ 


* or, C CC . Dee 8 6 PA 2 . 


1 


(135+) 


XV. 


They who firſt form'd me, were within my 
Womb, - 

In Fight I'm vanqiſh'd when I overcome. 

The Miſtreſſes I court are very ſhy, 

And Parthian like; would kill me as they fly. 
Yet ne'er was Swain ſo conſtant as 1 am, 

No Breaſt e' er harbour'd ſo unfeign'd a Flame; 
For the End of my Purſuit and my Deſire 

Is, claſp'd in their Embraces to expire; 

And then Life from me does in'Tranſfarts 7 
Fox l acer truly live, but when - die. 


Solution of the RI DDL E S. 


1 A Guinea. 9 A Barber's Block, 
2 Impudence. ' = Bottled Beer. 
3 A Picture. 11 The Letter R. 
4 Scandal. 12 An Egg. 
5 Wiſdom, 19 A Coquet. 
6 A Flea, 14 Phe Sun: 
7 A Coxcomb. 15 A Fire Ship. 
3 The Noſe | 
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T7 HAT incloſes a Plat, as I wiſh: her dear 


| Arms | v4 
Had my Body incompaſs'd, with Nightingale's 

"© y P gatnga 
And the Leg of an Hog, gives my deareſt her 


Name, 


Her Beauties fo great ſet my Heart on a Flame. 


* II 0 ; 
Take the Devil's ſhort Name, 
And much more than a Yard, 
You've the Name of the Dame 
I ſhall ever regard. 


III. 


The greateſt Noiſe on Sundays made, 
Tells us her Name in Maſquerade, 
Whom I muſt kiſs or be a Shade, 


iv, 
The Pleaſure of the Sportſman's Chace, 
The Pledge in matrimonial Caſe, | 
With twenty hundred Weight beſide, ' 
Name her I wiſh to make my Bride. 
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What gives the pleaſant Mead its Grace, 
What ſpreads at Spring Earth's ſmiling Face, 
What jolly Hunters chuſe to wear, 

Gives Name to her whoſe Chains I bear. 


3 
One of the fofteſt Things in Nature 
Bears the Name of my dear Creatyre. 


e * * —— 
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VII. | f 
A famous old Man of Time, s 
And his Children the Males of the Line, 
Give the Name of my Beauty divine. 


VIII, 


That of the pretty feather'd Race, 
Which moſt doth courtly Tables grace, 
And o'er the Mountains bends its Flight, 
Or lurks in Fields with Harveſt bright, 
For whoſe Deſtruction Men with Care, 
The nobleſt Canine Breed prepare, 
Beſtows a Name on that fair Maid, 

W hoſe Eyes to Love my Heart betray d. 
IX. 

That is a ſweet Thing if you could it obtain, 
Would refreſh you, and make you forget ev'ry Pain,. 
Reſtore your loſt Spirits, diſpel all your Fears, 

Your Sorrows divert, and dry up your Tears: 
If you gueſs what it is, you will then know the 
Dame, 


Who, tho" colder than Ice, can make all' this 
Flame, a 
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OE 
What's done when we buy, and done when we 
play, „ 
IS the Name of a Lady that's ſprightly and gay. 


XT. 

The ri have a certain Root, 
Our Parſnip's very like unto't ; 
Which eats with Butter wond'rovs well 
And, like Potatoes, makes a Meal. 
Now from this Root there comes a Name, 
Which own'd is by the beauteous Dame, 
Who ſways the Heart, of him who rules 
A mighty Herd of Knaves and Fools. 


XII. 
A Pickle of excellent Growth, 
And to u againg the Truth, | 
Tells the Name of a Virgin of Beauty and Youth. 


. 

The Court of Love's aſſembled here ; 
"Tis Venus, Queen of Beauty's Sphere, 
In all her Charms ſhe ſtands confeſt, 
And rules ſupreme the tobleſt Breaſt. 
Ye ſhepherds; would you learn the Name 
Of her who ſpreads ſo vaſt a Flame, 
Know that tis hid from the Prophane; . 
And that your ſtricteſt Search is vain, 


XIV. 

What no Man does twice, and what guards us 
| from Thieves, | 
What a Lady for Breakfaſt in Morning receives; 
If ſpelling not true, you'll now kindly excuſe, 


Is a kind Lady's Name, who pleaſure Purſues. 
Te Err. 


\ 
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The Sgg Port for Dublin, and the Hero's Deſire, 
Is the Name of a Peer, whom all muſt admire. 


XVI. 


What Cocker firſt teaches, ingenious was he, 
Wharl call myſelf, and my Father calls me, 
Is the Name of a Poet, as all will agree. 


Solutions to the REBUSES 


1 Miſs Wall-fng-ham. 9 Miſs Knapp. 


2 Miſs Nichell.. 10 Miſs Selllavin. 
3 Miſs Bell. 11 Miſs Skirrit. 
4 Miſs Har- ring- ton. 12 Miſs O-liv er. 
5 Miſs Green. 13 Miſs Vane. 
6 Miſs Cotton, 14 Miſs D- —77y. 
7 Miſs Par ſons. 15 Earl of Cheflerfield, 
8 Miſs Partrisge. 16 Mr. Addiſon, 


EPITAPHS. 
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1 IS. 


Om a MIS EX. 


EN EAT H this verdant Hillock lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the wile ; 


His Heirs, that he might ſafely reſt, 


Have put his Carcaſe in a Che. 
The very Cheft, in which they ſay, 3 / 
His other ſelf, his Money lay. 

And if his Heirs continue kind 
To that dear H he left behind, 

I dare believe, that Four in Five 
W1ll think his better Halſ's alive. 


On a Pa- is Clerk at Weſton in Cheſhire. 


HE * pes entomb'd within this Vault ſg 
ark, 

A Taylor, Cloth-Draw'r, Soldier and a Clerk. 

Death ſnatch'd him hence, and alſo from him took 

His Needle, Thimble, Sword, and Prayer- Book, 

He could not work, nor fight, nor pray, what then ? 

He left the World, and faintly ſaid, — Amen. 


On the Earl ef Kildare. . 
W H 3 --py Kildare? Who durſt Kildare te 
ill ? 


Death kill'd Kildare, who dares kill whom he will. 


On a Young Lady, 
Nherneath this Stone doth lie 
As much Virtue as could die ; 
W hich, when alive, did Vigour give 
To as much Virtue as could live. 


> . 
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Os Peter Aretine. 


E RE Aretine interr'd doth lie, 
Whoſe Satire laſh'd both High and Low ; 
His Gop alone he ſpar'd ; and why ? 
His Gop, he ſaid, he did not know. 


On a Miſer married to a Coquet. 


ERE reſteth John, midſt other Clay, 
Who heap'd up Riches every Day, 
Yet never gave one Doit away; | 

Parted with nothing all his Life, 

But what in common was his Wife, 


On JOHN. 
ERE lies John, who in few Words, 
Kill'd himſelf with eating of Curds ; 
Had he been rul'd by Mary his Wife, 
He might have liv'd all the Days of his Life. 


On a talkative old Maid. 
ENE ATH this filent Stone is laid, 7 
A noiſy antiquated Maid, 
Who, from her Cradle, talk'd till Death, 
And ne'er before was out of Breath. 
Whither ſhe's gone we cannot tell, 
For if ſhe talks not, ſhe's in Hell : 
If ſhe's in Heaven, ſhe's there unbleſt, 
Becauſe ſhe hates a Place of Reſt. 


On his Wife. 


HE lies my poor Wife, without Bed er 
Blanket, 0 


But dead as any Door nail, God be thanked. 


On 
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4 | 
Or a Gemleman, who died the Day after his Lady, 
HE firſt departed; he for one Day try d 

To live without her; lik d it not, and dy'd. 


On STEPHEN and Mar. 
E RE lies honeſt Stephen, with Mary his Bride, 
Who merrily liv'd, and chearfully dy'd ; 
They laugh'd and, they lov'd, and -drank while they 
wer? able, 
But now they are farc'd to knock under the Table. 
"This marble, which W ſerv'd them to drink 
on, 
Now covers their Bodies 3 ; a ſad Thing to think On, 
That doe what we can to moiſten our Clay, 


Twill one day de Alhes, and moulder away. 


On the Death of. Mary, Cruntefs of Pembroke, 


: By Ben Jobnſon. | 
Nderneath this ſable hearſe, 
Lies the Subject of all. Verſe, 
Sidney's Siſter, Pembrote's Mother; 
Death, e'er thou bas kill'd another, 


Fair, and learned, good as ſhe, 


Time ſhall throw a dart at thee. 
On à Grave Stone i in Cirenceſter Church and . 


» OD 2 * Good, _ good on rs mY 
And leaves the Bag, too bad to take away. 


Ho 


